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'SOMEWHERE   IN"  FluvKCE*  '  '    ■ 
..ugusc   xych,   1944. 

To-night  v/o  are  escaped 
in  a  broad,  open  pic  in  in  the  midst  of  a 
farming  aro  a.  Thero  are  four  or  fivo 
little  villages  within  sight.  As  you 
know,  thoro  ero  few  fr,  raihousos  in  Franco 
end  the  firmcrs  z  11  live  in  emcll  vil  - 
leges  of  r.bout  25  to  50  houses  end  each 
dey  go  out  to  work  on  choir  own  partic- 
ular farm.  Thero  are  no  fencos,  although 
back  closer  to  the  boach-hcad  thsre  aro 
many  10'  high  stono  »tlla  dividing  prop- 
erty. Vy  lorry  is  in  a  hty field,  ?.nd 
just  beeidc  it  there  is  d  sLit  tror.ch... 
The  fiold  is  full  of  holes  from  shells 
end  there  is  ;..  big  botrb  crater  about 
fo  rty  feet  away.  All  our  vohr'clcsero 
covered  with  camouflage  nets.  In  travel- 
ling here  rnd  there,  I  have  yet  to  see 
one    completely  undamaged  building.  In 

one  pert  of  Caen  there     aro  a  few  modorn 
dwellings  which  ere   habitable,     but     tho 
rest   is  in  a    shemblos.     I  imagine    thoro 
might  bo   five    thousand  pooplc    there   now. 
All  along  the   roods   thero  ere  wrecked  voh- 
iclos,    tenks,  etc. 

(continued  over) 


."••  LRAl&TIC  INCIDENT  "\ 
.  J 

Miri&m  gave  c  slight 
shiver  as  sho  sat  in  the  darkened  house 
intent  on  the  thrilling  drama  unfolding 
before  hor  oyo»?.  It  felt  like  s:oo thing 
cold  on  hor  neck.  Then  tho  pity  again 
engrossed  all  her  attor.tion. 

But  new  the t  fold  round  spot  on  tho 
nc. pc  of  her  r.oi!]'  ?ou!J  no  longer  be  ig- 
nored, 'u'hat  \.as  it?  instinctively,  she 
started  to  put  her  hands  up  to  investig- 
ate, but  a  wtrm  prossure  across  hor 
shoulders   stop;x>d  her. 

The   poril3  of     the     heroine    on      the 
screen  wore   ro   longer   imp^rtint.     Miriam 
was  mcro    concerned  with     wht  t  was  heppon- 
ing   -  or  going  to  happen  -  to     hor.       Oh, 
if  only   tho    lights  would  go  on!  Time  had 
been  going  only   too  fact,   now  the   picture 
seemed  ondloss.     Should  she    scream??     It 
was  c  mctinee   and     the   audionce   we- 6     com- 
posed mainly  of  children.  Y/r-uld  tho  noieo 
end  confuaiun  that  would  incvititly  cn3uo 
from  C    scream  in  the      darkness     holp  hor 
or  f.dd  to  her   denger? 

That  cold  spot  so;tnod  tobo     burrowing 
(Continued  over) 
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KIDDIES'    SHORT    STORY 


J.  H.  HAMILTON. 

COME  people  have  a  mania 
^^  lor  dope,  others  look  upon 
the  wine  while  it'-s^rect,  women 
have  brought  about  the  down- 
tall  ol  many,  but  some  queer 
streak  in  my  make-up  compells 
me  to  pull  noses. 

Not  all.  noses,  understand.  I 
can  pass  right  by  a  pug  nose 
or  a  sharp,  thin  nose  without 
giving  it  a  thought.  But  let  a 
man  with  a  large,  bulbous  nose 
come  within  sight  and  I  be- 
come a  desperate,  dangerous 
person.  1  can't  eat  or  sleep  un- 
til I  have  given  that  nose  one 
firm,  satisfying  tweak. 

I  went  to  a  docter  about  my 
strangg  complex  one  day.  He 
was  a  big  man  and  his  round 
nose  stuck  out  like  a  sweet  po- 
tato. I  could  hardly  control 
myself.  My  fingers  jerked  ner- 
vously. 

"Doctor,"  I  said,  "I  have  a 
most  embarrassing  mania.  It 
has  caused  me  much  trouble 
and  you  simply  must  do  some- 
thing for  me." 

"Just  what  is  your  trouble?" 
the  physician  asked  sympa- 
thetically. He  leaned  forward 
with  his  nose  within  six  inches 
ot  my  face.  I  felt  my  control 
slipping.  I  couldn't  hold  my- 
self. 

"I  can't  keep  from  pulling 
noses!''  I  screeched  and  gave 
his  a  vigorous  jerk,  whereupon 
I  dashed  out.  It  was  most  em- 
barrassing. 

Years  I  was  obsessed  with 
a  nose-tweaking  complex  and 
it  never  left  me  until  I  met 
Dora -mil  fell  in  love.  By  ex- 
erting ihe  greatest  self  control 
I  thought  I  had  conquered  my 
great  passion.  I  could  actually 
converse  with  big  nosed  people 
without  once  making  an  ass  of 


ARRY  PARKER  and  Joe 

Cooki- lifelong  chums  were 
en;oying  t»he  first  ice  skating 
of  the  winter. 

"I  wonder  what  that  sign  is 
lor  out  there  in  the  midddle?" 
asked  Harry. 

"I  don't  know."  returned  his 
companion.  "Let's  skate  out 
and  see!" 

"All  right!"  called  Harry. 

Oft  they  went,  arm  in  arm. 
THE  END 


myself.  I  was  exultant,  cured 
at' last! 

Meanwhile  my  romance  was 
coming  to  its  inevitable  con- 
clusion. Dora  and  I  agreed  to 
brave  the  matrimonial  seas. 
The  date_was  set -and  was  I 
happy! 

Finally  the  great  day  came  - 
a  lovely  day  in  June.  The  trees 
were  covered  with  rich  foliage, 
the  flowers  were  blooming  and 
the  birds  sang.  Everything  was 
serene.  The  hour  came,  the 
church  bells  tolled,  the  wedding 
ceremony  went  forward.  Wc 
taced  the  minister,  Dora  and  I, 
with  not  a  thought  of  the  dis- 
aster which  was  impending. 

"Do  you  take  this  woman  to 
beyourlawful.y  wedded  wife?" 
intoned  the  clergyman. 

"I  do!"  I  fervently  declared. 

"Do  you-  -" 

Out  of  the  corner  of  my  eye 
I  saw  a  man  enter  the  audi- 
torium and  my  brain  seethed, 
His  nose  was  like  a  turnip,  al- 
most hiding  his  face.  I  twitched 
and  trembled.  Suddenly  some- 
thing snapped.  With  a  blood 
curdling  scream.  I  leaped  to- 
ward the  man,  leaving  a  hor- 
rified  bride-to-be  at  the  altar. 

The  man's  face  paled  and  he 
evidently  thought  I  meant  to 
murder  him,  for  he  made  a 
(Ccnnnued  on  page  four) 


Hints  for 

Bridge  'Dummies' 

ELI  CULENZ 

%fyHEN  you  suddenly  find 
"  yourself  'dummy'  in  the 
course  of  a  rubber  of  bridge 
how  do  3'ou  cope  with  the  sit- 
uation? Do  you  sit  and  twirl 
your  thumbs?  Thumb  twirling 
among  bridge  'dummies'  is  now 
passe.  You  wouldn't  want  to 
appear  old-fashioned  would 
you?  Modernize  your  'dummy' 
interludes.  Several  forms  of 
diversion  are  employed  by  me 
and  I  pass  them  on  to  you. 

1.  Croon  a  popular  song.  If 
your  voice  is  unsuitable  for 
crooning,  hum  or  whistle.  This 
will  evoke  much  comment  from 
the  other  players.  Sometimes 
these  remarks  wj  11  be  of  an  un- 
complimentary nature  but  do 
not  let  this  discourage  you  as 
only  52  cards  must  be  played. 

2.  Scout.  Don't  sit  still  am! 
worry  who  is  holding  such  and 
such  an  unplayed  card.  Get  up 
and  find  out.  The  best  way  to 
do  this  is*  to  take  a  scouting 
trip  around  the  table,  examin- 
ing each  player's  hand  very 
carefully.  Pass  any  important 
information  on  to  your  partner 
lor  in  this  way  you  can  help 
your  own  score  indirectly. 

3.  Criticise  all  players.  In 
event  the  other  players  do  not 
appreciate  your  advise  always 
remember  that  arguments  are 
good  time  assassins. 

4.  Tell  a  funny  story.  This 
is  a  very  opportune  time  to  re- 
peat that  one  about  Junior 
saying,  "Naw,  the  pants"  when 
the  tailor  asked  whether  he 
wanted  the  shoulders  of  his 
first  suit  padded. 

5.  Don't  be  'dummy.'  Raise 
all  bids  and  let  your  partner 
do  the  worrying. 

Use  these  suggestions  at  the 
next  party.  Your  initiative  will 
be  the  talk  of  the  evening. 
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PUBLICITY 


Every  year  many  thousand*  of 
primers  are  for  the  first  time  placed 
in  the  hands  of  new  beginners  in 
school.  Every  season  in  large  numbers 
are  bringing  new  buyers  to  the  mail 
order  world  and  in  this  great  service 
they  seek  to  satisfy  their  buying  de- 
sires. 

The  big  department  stores  within 
the  last  few  years  have  established 
branches  in  different  sections  of  the 
country  to  better  serve  the  large  pat- 
ronage. Time  between  receiving  and 
filling  an  order  by  mail  is  made  as 
short  as  possible  and  increased  by  this 
regional  service. 

These  all  had  a  beginning.  All  things 
have  a  beginning.  Many  changes  have 
been  witnessed  since  they  were  first 
conceived,  these  large  mail  order  en- 
terprises. So  changed  business  me- 
thods were  incorporated  into  their 
ways  of  doing  things.  Business  was 
speeded  up. 

There  are  physical  as  well  as  social 
needs.  The  small  mail  order  enter- 
prise came  into  existence'  because 
there  was  a  demand  and  a  field  to  fill. 
There  were  patrons  to  be  served.  But 
this  in  the  beginning  was  with  a  mo- 
dest few.  Having  some  leisure  time 
and  desiring  to  increase  their  earn- 
ings they  sought  to  market  through 
advertising.  From  this  came  the  small 
mail  order  publications.  There  are 
many  of  them.  But  there  are  several 
things  to  recommend  this  field  of  act- 


ion    for  it  may  be  undertaken     with 
small  capital. 

Advertising  and  stationery  as  *vell 
as  merchandise  are  all  an  indespen- 
sible  part  of  the  mail  order  business 
and  all  merchants  seek  low  cost  of 
operation  and  not  to  sacrifice  business 
interest  so  the  opportunity  of  the 
syndicate  publication  was  born. 

Co-operation  is  the  key  npte  in  the 
syndicate.  The  success  depends  upon 
intelligence.  Proper  organization.  A 
sympathetic  understanding  between 
the  members.  An  intelligent  adminis- 
tration. It  must  give  service  to  its 
members.  It  must  make  it  an  object 
to  the  members  to  seek  business  and 
to  use  its  space  for  advertising.  It 
must  have  a  friendly  spirit  at  all 
times.  The  management  at  all  times 
must  be  open  minded  and  seek  to 
serve  the  best  business  interest  of  the 
entire  syndicate  membership. 


MAIL        O       GRAMS 

"Life  is  real,  life  is  earnest, 
And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal. 
Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  returneth 
Was  not  written  of  the  soul." 
Life  goes  on,  it  is  filled  with  action. 
It  is  a  series  of  progression  or  retro- 
gression. We  are  the  captains.  We  the 
masters  of  our  destiny.  We  the  pros- 
continued  on  next  page) 
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Volume  5      CranforJ,    N.  J.        February  5-6,    1944      Number  1 

Printers    ^M_eet    in    Xwo    Shifts 

Another  town  has  joined  the  unopen  cities  invaded 
by  the  APC.  Cranfcrd,  new  the  home  of  the  hobby's 
busiest  printer,  Alfred  Penn  Babcock,  the  savant  who 
was  named  for  two  colleges,  today  became  the  literary 
center  of  the  country.  Thither  journeyed  Pfc.  Sheldon 
Wesson,  his  unblufhirg  bride,  Albert  M.  Adams  and 
Burton  Crane,  who  set  this  passape  so  that  nobody 
could  insult  him.  Due  tomorrow  is  Lt.  Ralph  Babcock, 
the  well-known  ashcan  jockey,  too  late  to  witness  the 
passionate  reun;cn  of  Sh?!d">n  and  Josephine.  He  is 
starting  a  15-day  leave,  which  may  mean  a  paper. 

Wesson  filed  charges  during  the  meeting  that  the 
annual  election,  like  all  our  elections  in  the  past,  was 
illegal.  As  we  have  no  judges  to  whom  the  complaint 
may  be  referred  and  as  the  new  officers  admitted  his 
charges  tut  held  fast  to  their  valuable  perquisites,  he 
accomplished  no  more  than  he  ordinarily  does. 

After   a  delicious  dinner  Groveman  appeared. 
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"No  Foxhole  Dug,  No  Foxhole  Needed" 


But  this  grim  reminder  of  what  can  happen  in  war  has  been  an 
incentive  to  soldiers  at  Fort  Custer,  Mich.,  to  take  their  training 
seriously.  Foxholes  are  welcome  protection  in  battle  zones. 
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What  IS  Our  American  Flag  ? 

By  LUCY  G.  (Mr?,  Giidley)  AO&US 

RECENTLY,  a  lady,  topping  in  a  Detroit^tore,.,  looked  at  some  of 
the  Flag  pins  on  display.  Turning  to  the  clerk  she  said:  "They're 
very  pretty;  but  haven't  you  got  them  in  any  other  colors?"  Again, 
a  Connecticut  State  convention  of  retail  dealers  was  being  addressed  on 
how  to  use  The  Flag  of  the  United  States  of  America  in  the  matter  of 
display.  One  young  merchant,  a  voter,,  the  product  of  New  England 
schools,  and  not  yet  thirty  years  old,  arose  and  asking  the  speaker:  "Why 
the  thirteen  stripes  in  The  Flag;  why  not  twelve  or  fourteen?"  Such  a  lack 
of  knowledge!., of  things  so  closely  allied  to  our  American  Government  is 
not  only  lamentable,  —  it  is  dangerous  1 

So,  what  IS  our  American  Flag  ? 

No  one  looks  upon 
as  merely  paper, 
whatever  its  subst- 
ead,  they  see  it  as  the 
religious  belief,  and 
one  would  chink  of 
into  various  shapes, 
upon  it,  or  o-her- 
Similarly,  The  Flag 
of  America  is  a  sym- 
of  liner  pr:n;iple3. 
iples  are  not  worthy 
our  reverence,    our  every 


the  Christian  Cross 
metal,  stone,  or 
ance  may  be.  Inst- 
Symbol  of  their 
as  such  Symbol  no 
twisting  the  Cross 
painting  pictures 
wise  humiliating  it. 
of  the  United  States 
bol;  an  outer  sign 
And  if  those  princ- 
of  our  respect,  our 
sacrifice,  then  The  Flag  itself  can  have 
little  meaning  to  us.  But  never  in  the  history  of  the  world  has  the  hope 
of  general  human  happiness  been  so  nearly  achieve  as  in  this  land  which 
flies  the  Stars  and  Stripes,-  that  emblem  of  our  Unity,  our  Power,  |our 
Thought,  our  Purpose  as  a  Nation,  and  which  has  no  other  character  than 
that  which  we  give  it  from  generation  to  generation.  It  is  the  pictured 
suggestion  of  that  big  thing  which  makes  this  great  Nation  GREAT  ! 

If  more  Americans,  no  less,  looked  upon  The  Flag  not  as  merely  a 
combination  of  gleaming  colors,  but  as  representing  all  the  sacrifices,  all 
the  tears,  all  the  heroisms  which  have  maintained  the  American  Way  of 
Living,  I  an  su-e  they  never  again  will  drape  it,  tie  it,  festoon  it,  tie  it  in 
knots,  or  otherwise  treat  it  as  mere  material.  Instead,  they  would  treat  it 
as  something  more  sacred,  and  therefore  worthy  of  every  care  and  atten- 
tion we  can  show  it  as  the  Symbol  of  these  principles  which  have  meant, 
which  always  will  mean,  to  us  ~  a  Nation  of  Individual  Freedoms. 

Continued  on  page  2 
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B.oMty  fyxeaMtig, 

Starting  with  this  issue  I'm  having 
my  brother's  printer-friend,  Irwin  O. 
Brandt,  to  handle  the  printing.  You 
see  going  to  school  and  working  after 
leaves  only  Sunday  for  me  to  work  in. 
So  I'll  write  and  I.  O.  will  print.  Nice 
deal  I '11  say. 
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SPECIAL  EX1RA  J^C/Al 

Larry  Notman      A-JayiHs       Lester  Pjfhie,  :.m. 

COMMENTS  ON  THE  Sept    SUriDLI  &.7HE  ELECTION. 
R.L.  Paxton-  Thanks  for  the  election  Teturns.  Also 
for. the  info  on  the  Wesson's  list  of  servicemen.  The 
Scribbler  is  a  nice  paper,  ."red  Branch-  If  you  would 
enlarge  your  type  size  you  would  have  a  nice  paper. 
Linton  Clark-  American  Index's  front  page  is  right. 
R-C.  Higgs-  C&C  Chatter  is  good.   Dean  Rea-  Congr- 
ats on  Mwntuy     era!..  .Chclci  &  Blue  is  a  nice  job. 


ova'- 


X-PN  4827     i*U8MWQt 
-otic-:      wSgJ0* 

To    the    first Jffl2&TSffi3 
t aims  aa  van t ase   oi^tm  i 
ofior;   v;e   v;iMaL.g->  vo_  a    full    ' 
peat's    :£6   is^uofflFTSUL'S^- 
•-riptior;   to   the    JIu.Ovv   for 
just   jO.     •.;.'   the    order    :s 
made    on    L.-is    slip,    Just 
print  your  name   and   address 
on   the    other   side    and 
mail   with   50-/   to:    Star 
Printing  Co.;   Box  z05; 
Lester  :?i  urie,    Salmi. 


The    iirrow  currently   aver- 
ages  8  pages   ea„-h   issue 
(this  will   be    increased 
if  you   take    advants^o    si 
this   offer/,    toon^   ?.".  ~3 
contents   you   will    rii-.c 
arti oles' of  interest    to 
all   of   t£e   faniiljr* 

Sincerely  yours, 

.'.5-r.;?V "''■■}>■    A^<.,--7    .">  . 

President 


^ajVjA 


Bones:     *"PN  482? 

Jo    the    fi^    gjgONfcf^ 
taWn?  adraiitampKlS 

'--  .    ■-  T  iOX.       ;  nlMfl^.      .1^      „..      _^» 


j'-oc   oOr'  if— Hie-  8^eJa_-i-c 
made  ou  tniS   slip,    ^f 

or  the   otaer  side   and 
jail  wit:     ,jv  t0:    star 

tester  Prairie,   i&nn. 

The    Arrow  currently  av.r- 
(this   will   be    increased 

tirSff^f   sdvs^age    of 
UUd    jlfer).    irnc.  -  it's 

oontents  you   will   findS 
rtieles   of    interest    to 

aH   of   t£e   family. 

Sincerely  yours, 

President 


X-PN  4827 


.;«-»-*.  _ 


•  un  in    '  a  x  x  T  BJta  ^  a  1 3  ->•': 
JO    pitqo   uiuuo    av,".    sc 


■J  >\  r  If  i  < 
:  X-PN   4 


Hello    there    folks J    Her,  .. 

ere    again*    ff-om  uere  we 

aope    te  oojne   to   come    to  -r 

•  every    ■  .-ri0     v    "  *'  ■' 


••'-'--•-"  s    i  ( 


icur  editor 
■  J    s   ?ri,;H-_  i  _ 

^xicaxcr    .ad  W that 
P0S3i.tle. 


2r;    civd'. 

me    thst    :  V.v 

inated    f0>  rts 

3f  Etatdrlaa  i'r 


tfosl 


•">ver 


BRITISH    EDITION 


t-?n    H827 

Army  Scrap  Book 


NUMBER    SEVEN 


JANUARY,    FEBRUARY,    MARCH,   1945 


•                                            THE  AMATEUR  PRESS 
SEJttAl  *«SC 


THE  AMATEUR  PRESS         JbU  ^  „  l$D   • 

RAY  G.  HIGGS,  813  Eastern  Ave.,  Connerswlj*  Indiana 

Member   of   the   American  Amateur  Press ^sanniatWy  " 


Contents  entered  for  Laureate  Awaits 


A  GREAT  HOBBY  —  AMATEUR  JOURNALISM 
The  hobby  of  amateur  journalism  is  really  several  hobbies  in  one,  and 
since  these  are  all  closely  connected  they  are  brought  together  and  func- 
tion LOsether  in  one  organization.  As  indicated  by  the  name  "press"  asso 
ciation,  the  hobby  revolves  around  the  printing  press.  The  most  active 
members  of  the  hobby  own  small  presses,  ranging  from  3x5  hand  presses 
to  8x12  or  larger  foot  or  power  operated  machines.  These  members  print 
and  publish  papers  and  small  journals  or  magazines.  They  usually  serve, 
as  their  own  editor,  and  also  write  part  of  the  contents  —  or  all  in  the 
case  of  smaller  papers.  Thus,  ihey  are  amateur  publisher,  printer,  editor 
and  writer,  a  100  per  cent  amateur  journalist. 

UUiea  like  to  issue  a  paper  which  they  can  call  their  own.  They  write 
the  contents  or  secure  contributions  fiom  other  members,  then  hire  the 
paper  printed  or  buy  a  mimeograph  to  produce  it  in  that  form.  They  be- 
uuuie  publishers,  editors  and  writers,  a  fine  example  of  amateur  jou  - 
nalism. 

Sometimes  a  member  will  become  an  editor  or  co-editor  with  some 
publisher,  and  thus  becoming  a  writer-editor.  But  a  great  many  prom- 
inent amateur  journalists  are  writers  only.  They  write  poems,  essays,  ed 
Horials,  stories,  and  every  variety  of  work.  They  often  submit  their  man- 
uscripts to  the  official  manuscript  manager,  who  in  turn  supplies  it  to 
<uo  of  the  various  editors  who  ask  for  material  to  publish  in  their  pa- 
pers (since  some  of  them  like  to  issue  a  paper  but  cannot  write  enough 
copy  to  fill  it.)  In  many  cases  the  writer-member  sends  manuscripts 
direct  to  one  of  the  publishers;  this  is  especially  the  case  when  the 
writer  corresponds  with  various  editors  and  knows  the  type  of  contrib- 
utions and  the  length  desired.  The  writer  is  a  valuable  addition  to  the 
association,  since  those  who  specialize  in  writing  alone  often  produce 
better  work,  and  their  contributions  are  eagerly  sought  by  publishers  or 
bo.ter  papers  and  journals. 

The  publisher  generally  circulates  his  publication  through  the  official 
mailing  bureau.  Each  month  the  elected  mailer  mails  a  large  enevlope 
to  every  member,  containing  copy  of  each  paper  supplied  by  the  pub- 
lisher members.  In  addition  to  papers  published  by  individual  members, 
there,  is  the  official  organ,  published  six  times  a  year  and  edited  by  an 
official  editor  selected  each  year  in  the  annual  election.  It  is  not.  unusual 
for  the  official  monthly  mailing  to  consist  of  more  than  20  papers,  rang 
ing  in  size  from  about  3x5  to  6x9  pages. 

It  is  natural  that  correspondence  should  be  an  important  factor  in  an 
association  operating  entirely  by  mail.  Many  fast  and  long-lasting  friend- 
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ME  MUDDER 

She  tries  to  fool  me  on  Christmas  Eve, 
Tell  me  them  toys  is  what  Santa  Claus  leaves. 
Me  Mudder 

And  when  Easter  bunny  day  rolls    around, 
She  tells  me  a  real  rabbit  left  eggs  on  the  ground. 
Mo  Mudder 

She  treats  me  real  nice  so  I'll  go  to  bed, 
But  when  it's  time  to  get  up,  she  hits  me  on  the  head. 
Me  Mudder 

She  cuddles  me  up  in  my  little  bed, 
Then  she  lays  that  cold  pillow  on  my  head. 
Me  Mudder 

Here  I  am  sleeping  real  soft  and  nice, 
When  she  picks  me  up  with  hands  like  ice. 
Me  Mudder 

I  hear  a  noise  in  the  middle  of  the  night 

I  wake  up  and  cry  with  all  my  might 

So  I  listen  real  cautious  without  an  utter, 

I  hear  a  bang  and  a  crash  —  here  pomes  me  mudder. 


—  Eugene  Drewes 


Look  up.  observe  what  is  going  on 
around  you,  and  lend  a  helping  hand. 
The  hunger  for  a  kindly  word,  for  a 
bit  of  personal  interest,  gnaws  in 
millions  of  hearts  today  as  never  be- 
fore. 

•      • 

"Only  in  his  highest  development 
is  man  capable  of  the  broad  love  and 
sympathy  that  take  in  all  the  human 
race,  and  extend  even  to  the  beasts 


of  the  field."  —  E.  T.  Seton  in  "The 
Natural  History  of  the  Ten  Com- 
mandments. 

•  • 

Some  thirst  after  fame,  some  after 
money,  some  after  love,  but  all  thirst 
after  salted  peanuts. 

•  • 

We  can't  all  be  great,  but  most  of 
us  can  be  useful,  and  no  one  who  is 
useful  is  a  failure. 
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THEY    COME    BACK! 

BY  HAIG  ANLIAN 

HAT  a  thrilling  moment !  The  soldier  detr  ins  fo>- the  lest  time 
on  home  coming.  Yes,  it  could  b_  any  one  of  our  brothers,  sweet- 
I  hearts,  husbands  and  friends.  Home  again  ! 
I  have  met  three  of  these  boys  in  the  amateur  pn  ss  who  have  returned 
from  the  Sou.h  Pacific  area,  after  three  years  "bown  under".  First  there 
was  Sgt.  Tech.  Johnny  Miller  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  who  came  home  last  Oct- 
o ;er,  got  married  and  had  a  honeymoon  fu-ljy&fcb.  I  ??.w  hirr  in  Novem- 
ber, at  the  tail  end  of  his  leave.  He  spoke  of  his  plan;,  his  ambition  •  and 
his  hopes.  And  he  wanted  to  issue  his  U.  S.  edition  of  THFEE  CIRCLES. 
But  his  services  were  so  desperatey  needed  thtt  in  late  Januaay  of  this 
yeir  he  foand  himself  as  an  infantryman  on  the  Western  Front  in  Eur- 
ope. He  has  fought  thru  France,  Belgium  and  Germany. 

In  early  February,  I 
went  to  Atlantic  City, 
N.  J.,  £rd  there  met 
for  the  first  time  Sgt., 
Charles  A.  Austin  of 
Washington,  Maine.  He 
too  was  three  years 
overseas.  He  .  spent  a 
19  day  furlough  with 
his  family  up  in  freez- 
ing Maine.  Now  he  is 
at  Briggs  Field,  Texas. 
He  too  will  issue  his 
THE  MAINER  again. 


Coitrtesv  Osbo 


(  Turn  to  page  three  ) 
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GIVE  iffl  Tluf- ~ 
Yes,    give   me    +  iT:e   ^r,:'. 
I  might  be   able    to   ostcL 
up  with  the   NAP4.    Since 
joining  £1  Babcock  h&a 
j     presented   me   with   two 
]     National   Jmateur's.    Keal 
1     E.    -feirce    sent    along  5 
I     bound    volumes   of   A3 
papers  anu  Willametta 
Turnspeed    sent    the   Pee. 
1943  National  amateur. 

I    really  appreciate    the 
welcome        have    received. 

f'm.  sorry   that   I   couldn't 
get   off  enough   copies 
of    the  lest    issue!    iiy 
twin  cousins    (age    7) 
helped   me   with  it   and 
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PUWW*d  by  ^  »<*""'«  U*r  Piajri..  Mi°nn 


™s  is  the  first  issue  of  .A.j    ltis 

Publish  it  each  monfh    c  u  ■  P 

•ChamD<  „     k    »  'Ssue  """  oontaina 

Champs  o,  ihe  3uniles,  co,umn  p|us  ^  ^!c(m 

'"Jl*  publishing  a"  *«•  'or  a-  J'e  oversea,  in 
*  «~*.<t  isaiittie  brother  to  this  one.,,,, 

'',d      -.mai' A-Ja^'-  Send  in  me  addreas* 
o    all  servicemen  that  you  think  Wonld  llke  ,„ 

;;:;:;;  2o*  wm  -  - — * « .•.« 

fT£NT,0N  '""  "INNBWTA  MEMBERS,   ,  w„„,d 
Relate  youf  contacting  ™  immediatciy      a7 
thinking  of  a  state  chapter. 

-WW  M|  NNESOTA  CHAPTER 

^e  b-"'n  contact,  IthCilntonFo.  in  oversea. 

for  M im.  ,  told  him  Lhat  i    *ould  „ke  to  cooperate 
Send  for  more  information. 
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WHICH  IjuSJim  C 

Th;*  •  y  A-  P-    b.,  Special  Snoon 

^cret  WW  operation?  Hen    '"^   h  *«** 
this  periodical  have  been^T  T*  ""  C°piesof 
few  not  so  must  be  kZ  ■    "***  and  the  very 
While  peacefully  £££  f^  ^  archives 
^w  Year's  Eve   [945  Sv  **  the  ^es  of 
Burton  Crane  was  rudef  '  APC  Secretary 

Predictable  WeS^S  3Wakened  *  the  Un 
*£  and  spous^u      ^^"^ PA  **» 
to  her  and  Sheldon  to  you    It  £?"?  "^^ 
you.  it  was  almost  noon. 
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To  my  best  advisor,  my  best  friend,  my  best 
girl—to  my  Mother  I  humbly  dedicate  this  and 
all  issues  of  my  paper  on  her  day— May  13,  1945. 

MAY,  I94S  VOLUME  I.  NUMBER  4 

THE  LEAST  WE  CAN  DO. 

jHEN  we  editors  receive  a  manuscript  from  the 
bureau,  a  great  favor  is  being  done  us.  We  have 
not  enough  copy,  or  we  want  variety.  That  is  our 
chief  reason  for  using  this  bureau. 

So,  I  have  suggested  that  when  you  decide  to  print 
a  manuscript  drop  the  author  a  card  telling  him  so. 
Otherwise  he  is  likely  to  even  miss  seeing  it  entirely. 

At  first  I  considered  having  the  bureau  take  care 
of  this  item,  but  that  would  be  impossible,  since 
many  times  a  group  of  articles  are  sent  for  the  editor 
to  make  his  choice.  That  could  prove  very  trouble- 
some to  the  bureau  manager. 

So,  make  it  a  practice  to-write  your  writers. That's 
the  least  we  can  do. 

"WAR  BONDS  IN  ACTION" 

Beginning  in  this  issue,  and  continuing  throughout  the  remainder  of  this 
volume,  pictures  of  action  in  which  our  boys  are  serving  will  appear  in  the 
Rookie.^  These  pictures  will  demonstrate  to  you  how  your  War  Bond 
money  is  aiding  in  purchasing  necessary  materials. 
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..  AND  NOW  MYSELF 

N  THE  FIRST  issue  of  this  paper  the  Rookie 
itself  was  introduced,  but  now  to  introduce 
myself. 

I  am  15  years  old  and  am  a 
sophomore  in  high  school  .1 
guess  my  Ajay  hobby  really 
started  when  I  was  about 
6.  My  parents  bought  me  a 
Swiftset  press  that  Christ- 
mas. I  played  around  with  it 
for  a  few  years,  meanwhile 
storing  up  quite  a  bit  of  e- 
quipment.  The  "toys"  began 
to  collect  dusl  when  I 
reached  the  age  of  13.  But 
that  couldn't  be  the  end! 

If  I  may  quote  Karl  X. 
Williams,  one  of  the  AAPA's 


Here  I  am! 


moit  prominent  members,  this  sentence  would  explain 
my  standing  excellently.  "To  me,  amateur  journalism 
is  a  pesky  little  thing  that  jusT:  won't  get  out  of  my  life 
and  £ay  out."  And  so,  I'm  back  in  the  fun  again.  BT5 
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OF  GOfrrB — 

By  J.  Luther  McAliley,  Litt.  D. 

APPLES  OF  GOLD  in  great  abundance 
may  be  the  everlasting  possession  of 
every  writer  if  he  so  desires.  Like  all 
other  varieties  of  apples  they  come  by 
skillful  cultivation. 

"Words  fitly  chosen  are  like  apples  of 
gold  in  a  network  of  silver."  So  each 
writer  may  have  even  a  basket  of  silver 
netting  into  which  he  may  place  his 
apples  of  gold. 

Words  fitly  spoken  may  just  as  easily  be 
words  fitly  written  and  thereby  become 
many  times  more  lasting.  Such  writing 
reguires  much  thinking.  "Think  before 
you  speak,  think  twice  before  you  act, 
but  think  a  whole  day  before  you  write," 
contains  much  wisdom  for  all  who  would 
set  pen  to  paper. 

"The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword"  is 
true  only  because  millions  more  use  the 
former  than  the  latter.  But  might  is  not 
always  right,  hence  the  pen  may  do 
vastly  more  wrong  than  the  sword  in 
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TAKE  US  TO  THE  CASBAR 

"Being  a  true  account  of  our  visit  to  one  of  Africa's 
most  forbidden  sectors." 


Not  ns  brother.  Not  again, 
over.  If  yon  want  your  stomach 
to  lurn,  yoni"  skin  to  crawl,  your 
hair  to  stand  on  end,  just 
travel  to  Casablanca  and  then 
take  a  walk  through  its  Madina. 
The  Madina  is  to  Casablanca  what 
tlie  Casbar  is  to  most  North  Afri- 
can cities;  its  native  sector.  These 
sectors  are  far  from  pleasant  so 
take  our  advice  and  keep  your 
distance. 

The  Madina  is  restricted  to  all 
Americans.  If  they  knew  what 
it  held  in  store  for  them  no  re- 
strictions would  be  necessary.  But 
while  we  were  there  we  had  a 
burning  desire  to  go  through  the 
much  talked  of  quarter.  "We  did 
and  now  we  consider  ourselves 
fortunate  indeed  lo  be  relating 
our  experiences  to  you  this  day. 

We  first  heard  about  the  Ma- 
dina from  some  French  sailors. 
Later  we  were  warned  ah  out  it 
by  some  Shore  Patrolmen.  Their 
last  words  to  ns  were,  "You're  to 
keep  strictly  away  from  there." 
But  these  fell  as  on  a  wall. 

It  was  about  8:30  in  the  eve- 
ning, just  turning  from  dusk  to 
dark.  At  this  time  we  found  our- 
selves on  the  border  line  between 
the  city  proper  and  the  Madina. 
Just  then  two  soldiers  happened 
by  and  stopped  to  give  us  some 
friendly  advice. 


"Thinking  of  taking  a  walk 
through?"  they  asked.  "Well, 
sailors,  take  a  little  tip  from  us 
and  live  a  little,  longer;  don't  go 
through  there  if  you  value  your 
lives.  Have  a  drink  with  us  and 
we'll  tell  you  a  little  about  the 
place." 

We  went  into  a  little  bar  and 
over  some  cognac,  they  related  to 
us  some,  pretty  morbid  tales  about 
the  Madina.  Stories  of  fellas  who 
went  through,  never  to  be  heard 
of  again ;  buddies  who  were  found 
beaten  and  blood}7,  their  eyes 
gouged  out,  their  arms  torn  off; 
men  robbed  and  tortured  to  un- 
heard  of  degrees. 

After  listening  to  all  of  this  we 
began  thinking  twice  about  enter- 
ing the  native  sector  but  in  the 
end  our  curiosity  overwhelmed 
us.  In  we  went ;  into  the  Madina, 
the  Casbar  of  Casablanca. 

The  streets  were  extremely 
narrow,  littered  with  trash  and 
refuse  of  every  description.  One 
or  two  story  buildings  bordered 
the  dimmed  streets,  casting  eerie 
shadows  in  our  path.  The  odors 
emitting  from  these  structures 
were  enough  to  make  any  man's 
stomach  turn  and  they  certainly 
did  ours. 

The  sector's  noisy,  dirty,  foul- 
smelling  Arab  populace  crowded 
(Continued  on  page  three) 
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Enchanted  Isle 

It  was  my  extreme  pleasure  to  spend  a  few  weeks 
last  summer  on  the  magic  island  of  Capri,  long- 
famed  in  song  and  story,  floating  majestically  on  the 
blue  waters  of  the  Bay  of  Naples.  Having  visited  34 
countries  and  every  one  of  the  48  United  States, 
beauty  of  the  type  Capri  offered,  according  to  the 
travel  folders,  sounded  like  nothing  new  to  me. 

But  Capri  was  different. 

Capri  had  no  war,  no  commercialism,  no  worry, 
no  care.  The  people  smiled  as  brightly  as  the  sun 
shined,  and  the  troubles  of  the  world  seemed  as  far 
away  as  the  shores  of  North  Africa  so  far  south 
across  the  azure  Mediterranean  that  the  eyes  cannot 
see  them. 

The  violins  sang  on  Capri  and  the  flowers  blos- 
somed as  nowhere  else  on  this  earth.  I  said  to  my- 
self more  than  one  time,  "If  God  put  a  bit  of  heaven 
on  this  earth,  then  lam  in  it  now." 

Capri  is  truly  an  Enchanted  Isle. 
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"Suzzy"  Was  ft  "Doozy"     ""' 

I  walked  into  the  Cafe  Martinique  with  the  best 
of  intentions.  Tonight,  for  a  change,  was  going  to  be  a 
safe  and  sane  one.  No  fights,  no  drinks;  just  a  nice 
quiet  liberty.  Oran  was  a  big  city  and  I  was  going  to 
see  all  the  sights. 

The  Cafe  was  an  extremely  modern  establishment 
with  its  mirrored  walls  small  round  tables,  red  leath- 
ered seats  and  a  band  that  played  popular  American 
music.  They  served  the  usual  Cognac,  Vermouth  and 
Vino,  but  tonight  all  that  was  out.  I  drank  lemonade. 

French  girls  were  streaming  in  and  out  of  the 
place.  The  party  that  I  was  with  occupied  a  table 
close  to  the  entrance,  presenting  me  with  an  excellent 
view  of  the  Mademoiselles  as  they  came  by.  Then  she 
walked  in.  Suzzy  was  her  name.  (Her  last  name  I 
couldn't  even  pronounce). 

Suzzy  came  in  with  two  girl  friends.  One  of  the 
fellows  with  us  spoke  some  French  so  he  invited  them 
over.  Suzzy  sat  next  to  me.  We  immediately  struck 
up  a  very  intelligent  conversation.  She  had  learned 
to  say  "0.  Iv."  and  my  French  consisted  of  "Oui, 
Continued  on  page  4.) 
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Weather  Prophet 


My  grandfather  told  the  weather's  turn 
By  the  whistle  of  the  train; 
A  heavy  note,  and  muffled,  meant 
That  we  could  look  for  rain. 

A  clear  tone  said,  "Clear  skies,"  but  tones 
That  fell  and  shattered  on  the  spot 
Made  him  observe  that  day  would  be  ' 

A  scorcher,  like  as  not. 

But  if  the  whistle  tone  was  dull, 
And  had  a  tired  sound,  he  knew 
We'd  best  bring  in  a  heap  of  wood, 
For  heavy  snow  was  due. 

Sometimes  his  keen  ears  caught  a  note. 
A  special  note,  and  then  he'd  say, 
"That's  fine,  that's  fine!  It's  real  good  news- 
The  fish  will  bite  today!" 

-By  Inez  Clark  Thomson 
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3  00    in    '4  6 


Waat  ? 

Why  ? 

UNITED  A  P  A 

campaign  honoring  our 

re  -  org  initiation 

To:  Protect  the  real 
amateur  journalist 

To:  Improve,  maintain 
and  protect  our  hobby 

with 
new  memders 

To:  Provide  more 
publications 

with 

Recruiting  of  Former 

Members 

To;  Provide  more 
writing 

To:  Provide  more 

fraternal  and  social 

activity 

with 

The  holding  of  presnt 

members 

To:  Incsease  the  quality 
of  membership 

with 

more  members  at  large 

and  in  local  councils 

To:  Assist  the  new 

members,  and  foster 

true  frienbship 

Issued  By  the  Recruiting  Committee  of  the  United  A  P  A 
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No.  20 


Calling    All    Manpower 

for 
51st    Anniversary    Convention 

Plan  to  attend  this  Convention  in  New  York  City,  the 
activities  start  'August  30th,  31st  is  the  feature  day, 
dont  miss  it,  Sei>*.,  ,  1st  and  2nd  are  the  closing  days, 
bulletins  will  follow. 


300  in  '46 


What 

7 

• 

Why 

7 

How 

7 

♦ 

-. 

Issued  By  the  Recruiting  Committe  of  the  United  APA 


RECRUIT  THAT  could  have  been  got  today  may  not  be 
available  tomorrow. 
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Tops 

3y  Jack  Spiegel 


Tops  'n'  Marbles  is  fuly  a  timely  article 
since  they  both  were  Spring  games,  may 
be  sime  of  our  Alurrni  menteis  will  tell 
us  more  about  tops  'n'  marbles.  Ye  Ed. 

Well  Tard,  suppose  we  go  back 
when  we  were  care  free  and  fun 
and  sports  were  our  irain  thot, 
to  the  days  when  we  played  games 
that  we  dont  see  anywhere  now. 

MARBLES:  On  dirt  ground,  we 
would  make  a  ring  about  three 
feet  around,  then  four  or  five  boys 
would  put  three  or  four. marbles 
each,  right  in  the  center,  of  ^she 
ring.  We  would  then  choose  to  see 
who  shot  first,  second,1  thirdy  etc. 
Boys  would  generally  shoot!  from 
the  ring  line  with  a  special  marble 
called  a  reallor,  at-  the:  marbles 
in  the  ring.  &•';-•  "*  ■$ 

He  kept  as  many  marbles  as 
he  shot  out  of  the  ring,  providing 
his  shooter  also  was  outside  of  the 
ring  after  shooting.  If  the  marbles 
he  shot  at,   or  his  shooter  rem- 


ained in  the  ring,  he  would  lose 
his  shot  and  the  next  boy  in  line 
would  start  to  shoot.  If  any  of 
the  boys  lost  all  their  marbles 
and  wanted  to  contintue  in  the 
game,  the  winners  would  sell 
these  boys  marbles  at  10  for  one 
cent.  These  games  would  be 
played  most  of  the  time  around 
the  school  houses  before  9  in 
the  morning,  between  12  and  1  at 
noon,  and  after  school  was  out, 
at  4  o'clock. 

We  played  practically  the  same 
kind  of  games  with  TOPS,  which 
were  sold  by  the  winners  to  the 
loosers  at  3  for  one  cent  and  with 
small  PICTURES  of  actors  and 
actresses  (which  eame  in  cigarette 
packages)  pitching  them  to  this 
side  of  a  line,  some  12  or  15  feet 
away  from  wji.ere  we  were  stand- 
ing. Pictures  would  be  bought  by 
loosers  from  winners  at  15  for  one 
cent.  I  could  elaborate  a  lot  on 
these  games  but  will  mark  30. 
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AjAYITI  j  Swiflss!:  body  type  broke  down 

Volume  2  *  Number  2  and  wouldn't  print  right. 

March  1946 

I    made  my  mind  up  and  sold  a 

m~„  1  ..,,_  „  a.      1  part  of  my  equipment.  Then 

en  I  was  preparing  the  Jan-  r 

„._,  •.     r  .1  •  u  hunted   for  a   press.     I   bought 

uary  issue  or  this  paper,  my  old  r  ,  • 

this  3x5  from  Julian  Brophy. 
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APC  Snooze 


Aug.  10,  1946. 


Extra 


Rival    Faction    Meets 

Pink  Tea  Served  at  Haywood 
Jamboree 

Twenty-six  thousand,  five  hundred  twelve 
and  two  tenths  would  be  writers,  editors, 
printers,  and  genii  took  by  storm  the  home 
of  William  and  Matilda  Haywood  today. 
William  Haywood,  present  past-president  of 
the  AAPA  and  present  president  of  the  NAPA, 
stated,  "I  did  expect  all  members  of  the  now 
defunct  APC  to  attend  a  meeting  of  NJAPC. 
Shades  of  Brcdie!  We'll  show  the  West  who 
is  boss!" 

Featured  at  the  meet  was  the  hanging  of 
Linton  Clark.  G.  H.  Kay  and  G.  W.  Trainer 
officiated.   A.  Babcock  interred  the  body. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  H.  Spink  and  B.  Crane 
served  tea  and  crumpets  to  the  guests  while 
Tillie  and  Bill  sipped  maitinis  in  a  remote  den. 

Let  the  Hay  wocd  estate  be  as  the  repository 
of  amateur  journalism  was  the  gist  of  re- 
solutions discussed.  Haywood  stated  that  he 
would  run  his  home  on  a  strictly  a.j.  basis  in 
spite  of  the  recent  movement  to  abolish  this 
connotation. 
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Published  occasionally  in 
the  interests  of  theUAPA 
and  the  NAPA  and  pre- 
senting scribblings  of  the 
editor  and  the  literary 
efforts  of  others. 


This  issue  is  set  in  9 
point  Elzevir,  one  point 
leaded  and  printed  on 
Black  &.  White  enamel, 
80-lb.  Typography  by 
publisher;  printed  by 
Russell  L.  Paxton. 


Cbas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 


Volume  One 


NOVEMBER,  1946 


Number  Four 


Two  Lives  to  Live 

Dedicated  to  my  brother,  Pvt.  Howard  George  Frye, 

who   gave   his   life  for   his   country   at  the   An\io 

Beachead  in  Italy  on  November  8,  1943. 

By  Pvt.  Harold  Frye,  m.  b. 

(First  Armored  Regiment — First  Armored  Division;  prisoner 

of  the  Germans  for  15  long  dreary  months.) 

PART  1 1 -CONCLUSION 

CONTINUED    FROM    LAST    ISSUE 

T 

he  battle  raced  ferociously  from  6  o'clock  in  the  morning 
until  3:30  in  the  afternoon.  With  88s  flying  over  you  and 
bombs  dropping  all  around,  the  sensations  felt  are  indescrib- 
able. We  believed  ourselves  in  the  middle  of  Hell.  The  stench 
of  dead  permeated  the  air  and  it  was  as  though  the  end  of  the 
world,  and  our  Judgment  Day,  was  at  hand. 

My  gallant  buddies  were  dying  all  around  me.  At  noon 
of  this  day,  we  only  had  four  tanks  left.  Still  we  fought  on. 
Trying  to  get  through  to  Gafsa  in  the  afternoon,  we  were 
crushed  by  German  tanks  which   had  come  behind  us   and 
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Published  occasionally  in 
the  interests  of  A-J  and 
the  NAPA  in  particular 
and  presenting  scrib- 
blings  of  the  editor  and 
the  literary  efforts  of 
others. 


(of  America) 


This  issue  is  set  in  9 
point  Elzevir,  one  point 
leaded  and  printed  on 
70-lb.  Warren's  coated 
stock.  Typography  by 
publisher;  printed  by 
Russell  L.  Paxton. 
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Cbas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 


JULY,  1946 


Number  Three 


Two  Lives  to  Live 

Dedicated  to  my  brother,  Pvt.  Howard  George  Frye 
Wbo  gave  ins  life  for  his  country  at  the  Anno 
Beachhead  in  Italy  on  November  8,  1943. 

By  Pvt.  Harold  Frye,  m.  b 

(First  Armored  Regiment-First  Armored  Division;  prisoner 

of  the  Germans  for  1 5  long  dreary  months.) 


was  born  in  191/  at  Sturgis,  Mich.  In  1921  Leon  and 
Lleon  Frye  arrived  at  the  old  homestead.  They  brought 
great  happiness  as  they  were  twins,  and  to  have  twin  brothers 
was  a  real  joy.  In  1923  my  youngest  brother.  Howard  to 
whom  this  story  is  dedicated,  arrived.  This  made  four 
brothers  who  were  to  serve  in  the  United  States  Army  for 
the  grand  and  glorious  Flag  that  is  yours  and  mine  And 
let  me  tell  you,  after  what  I've  been  through,  I  really  know 
now  glorious  that  Flag  is. 

My  youngest  brother,  Howard,  and  I  grew  very  close  to 
each  other.  I  envied  him  the  tricks  he  could  do  on  the  ice 
We  were  always  together  it  seemed,  in  this  very  important 
part  of  my  life.     For  little  did  I  know  then,  carefree  as  I 
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Will  he  published  oc- 
casionally in  the  inter- 
ests of  A-J  and  the 
NAPA  in  particular, 
present  scribblings  of 
the  editor  and  the  liter- 
ary   efforts    of    others. 


This  issue  is  set  in  9 
and  8-pt.  Elzevir,  one- 
point  leaded  and  print- 
ed on  70-lb.  coated 
stock.  Typography  by- 
publisher;  printed  by- 
Russell  L.   Paxton. 


Cbas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 


Volume  One 


APRIL,  1946 


Number    Two 


Strictly  Cuff  Stuff 

_h,  me!  To  be  a  fabulous  Lt.-Cmdr.,  U.S.N. — in  the 
Springtime  of  Life.  And  to  be  in  the  position  to  lay  down 
the  law!  To  be  able  to  direct  Salvos  at  amhitious  and  in- 
dustrious 14-year-olds  who  are  as  yet  so  immature  as  to 
lack  the  finesse  of  a  competent  beribboned  Lt.-Cmdr.  who 
is  approaching  his  virile  30s. 

Yes,  Lt.-Cmdrs.  are  important  people.  And  they  are 
in  the  habit  of  commanding  attention.  We  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  two  of  them,  therefore  know  whereof 
we  speak:  Lt.-Cmdr.  Crawley,  radar  expert  aboard  the  Car- 
rier Enterprise  AND  ex-Lt.-Cmdr.  Walter  Winchell,  of  which 
there  was  no  other! 

Ah,  me!  Verily  a  sense  of  frustration  and  futility  over- 
whelms me  as  I  am  easily  intimidated  by  the  Brass.  Their 
very  presence  frightens  me  and  inflates  my  inferiority  com- 
plex.   So  I  am  now  grum  and  captious. 


At  a  tender  (?)  age — at  LONG  last —  I  have  learned  to 
keep  out  of  family  quarrels,  not  to  stick  my  neck  out  too 
often  and  to  be  careful  with  whom  I  pick  a  quarrel.  How- 
ever, I  believe  in  constructive  CRITICISM,  never  the  public, 


X-Pfl   4827 


ike    -Qmateut    Sccibi 


Will  be  published  oc- 
casionally in  the  inter- 
ests of  A-J  and  the 
NAPA  in  particular, 
present  scribblings  of 
the  editor  and  the  liter- 
ary   efforts    of    others. 


This  issue  is  set  in  9 
and  8-pt.  Elzevir,  one- 
point  leaded  and  print- 
ed on  70-lb.  coated 
stock.  Typography  by 
publisher;  printed  by- 
Russell  L.   Paxton. 


Cbas.  A.  Sbathick,  Editor  and  Publisher 


Volume  One 


FEBRUARY,    1946 


Number  One 


o 


A  Prodigal  Returns 


ne  rainy  Sunday  afternoon  about  a  year  ago,  while 
perusing  the  Brooklyn  Eagle  I  noticed  a  letter  describing 
Amateur  Journalism,  appearing  on  that  paper's  "Old-Timers" 
page.  I  read  the  letter,  which  was  written  by  one  Willa- 
metta  Turnepseed.  As  her  address  was  also  published,  I  sat 
down  and  wrote  her  a  letter  explaining  I  had  been  interested 
in  A-J  about  30  years  ago,  and  how  were  chances  of  return- 
ing to  the  fold. 

Shortly  thereafter  I  was  bombarded  with  correspondence 
from  the  apparently  indefatigable  Willametta.  I  succombed 
pronto  to  her  sales  talk,  joined  the  NAPA  and  sat  back  ex- 
pectantly awaiting  results.  Nothing  happened  the  first  few 
months  except  Willametta's  regular  and  enlightening  cor- 
respondence on  the  present-day  affairs  of  the  NAPA.  Then 
we  heard  from  Sesta  Matheison  who  also  sent  a  copy  of  her 
"Stepping  Stone."  Next  the  Sept.  "National  Amateur" 
arrived,  to  be  followed  by  the  Nov.  Bundle;  a  bound  volume 
of  past-issued  NAPA  publications,  mailed  to  me  by  Rose 
Willett   at   the   request  of  Sesta:    the  "Handbook   for   New 
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(.established  1935) 
Devoted  to  the  hobbies  of  editing,  printing, 
publishing  and  collecting  amateur  magazines, 
including  subscription  magazines  designed 
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At  long  last  the  great  day  has  arrived  when  A.P.W. 
breaks  into  print.  It  was  intended  that  the  half  century 
should  be  the  issue  to  have  this  honour  thrust  upon  it, 
but  the  war  killed  that  plan.  Now,  however,  we  celebrate 
the  first  year  of  peace,  1946,  in  fitting  manner  and  the 
dignity  of  print. 

Overseas  readers  should  note  that  500  copies  of  this 
issue,  on  special  light-weight  paper,  are  being  distributed 
through  the  N.A.P.A.  and  U.A.P.A.,  but  that  in  future 
only  half  that  number  will  be  sent.  Collectors  and 
others  interested  should  therefore  communicate  with  their 
respective  mailing  managers  to  ensure  continuity. 

Note?  and  news  for  this  magazine  are  invited  from 
all  amateur  journalists. 

Amateur  magazines  throughout  the  world  will  be 
reviewed  from  time  to  time,  but  first  call  on  available 
space  will  be  that  of  printed  magazines.  Stencil- 
duplicated  amateur  publications  will  be  reviewed  when 
space  is  available,  or  if  they  are  really  outstanding. 
Copies  for  review  should  be  sent  to  the  Editor. 
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?tober    ,o  quantity." 

**********************  **** 

++  HOW  TO  BE  SUCCESSFUL  ++ 

"And  here  he   is   —   John  Webb!  I" 
We   looked  to   the   right,      to  the   left.        Then 
through  the  theater   curtain  came   a     little     man  — 
about  five- and- a-half  feet  tall,      a     slight  man  — 
but  oh,  what   a  man I 

1.  Ke  has  interviewed  most  of  the  world-fam- 
ous men  of  his  time.  Millionaires  —  John  D.  Rock- 
efeller; Politicians  —  Winston  Churchill,  franklin 
Roosevelt;  and  innumerable  other  great  men  —  Gen- 
eral  Jan  Smuts,   Prime  Minister   of  South  Africa* 

2.  His  success  in  the  field  of  military  and 
international  affairs  is  amazing  —  In  1932  he  was 
one  of  those  who  emphasized  the  need  of  British- 
American  cooperation.  In  1936,  he  said  that  World 
War  II  was  inevitable.  Six  months  before  the  in- 
vasion of  Africa,  he  picked  that  spot  as  the  key- 
point  of  Allied  strategy. 

3a..  He   is   an  extraordinary  public   speaker. 

4.  He   is   a  leading  British  economist. 

5.  Ke   is   an  outstanding   authority  on  success. 

6.  —  Oh  yes,   we   almost  forgot.    In  his  young- 
er  days,   he  had  a  hobby  —   lions.   Five  hundred(50Q) 
maneeating  lions,    lions  who  were   terrorizing  vill- 
ages,  fell  before   his   trusty  rifle. 

What?  You  haven't  heard  »f  him!  Well,  read 
on,   Macduff...    John  Webb  is   an  amazing  man: 

Samuel  John  deVere  Webb  was  born  on  the  Lim- 
popo river,  north  at  Pretoria,  in  South  Africa  — 
a  region  still"  infested  with  lions.  The  son  of  a 
missionary,  he  was  trained  in  jungle  methods  by  a 
native   Zulu.    Prepared  by  him  for  such  emergencies, 
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Advice  to  the  Newcomer 

jy  Larry   No. man 

,len  '    •    -  •  ^--^J  my  first  t.vj  amateur  associations 

was     ieft     to  explore     by  myself.  It     took    me 

>ut  5  month,  of  bundle     reading  to     get  any     idea 

v.iit     it     was    -bout,  plus    another     7  to    be  sure 

>u0-h     3f    myself     to    b:.Zn    pu':fi:!:rg    a     regular 

paper.   Shdi  ivs  sej  i.   we  ca  .  :o.rec.   it  in  your  case? 

After  your  first  bundle  has  reached  you,  get  active. 
Write  to  each  publisher  and  give  him  your  comments 
on  his  or  her  paper.  That  is  the  quickest  way  ic 
jacome  known.  Then  contact  your  Printing  and 
Publishing  Manager  for  information  about  publish- 
ing your  own  journal,  even  though  you  cvi't  afford 
more  than  a  quarteriy.  See  page  2 
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THE  AJAY  WORLD 

Consisting  of  stray  thoughts,  observations,  reflections, 
and  opinions  on  the  amateur  press  in  general,  bj'  one, 
ROBERT  E  KUNDE,  who  prints  these  comments  at 
Stevensville,  Michigan  R.F.D.  Box  454  for  the  NAPA. 

Activity  Hits  Post  War  Peak 

NATAMS  PACEMAKERS, 


Trend  of  events  in  the  postwar 
a  jay  world  appear  very  encourag- 
ing for  the  future  of  the  hobby. 
Activity  is  on  the  upgrade  in  all 
four  major  press  groups  with  ex- 
servicemen  contributing  a  major 
share  to  contents  of  all  bundles. 

A  brief  resume  of  the  first  six 
weeks  of  the  new  year  reveals  the 
National  group  as  leading  the 
parade  with  the  highest  member- 
ship total  of  350  and  a  total  cir- 
culation of.  thirty  one  papers.  The 
papers  released  are  also  of  a  much 
larger  size  and  of  better  quality 
than  its  three  competitors. 

The  American  group,  now  be- 
set with  a  Presidential  resignation 
due  to  that  J  C  C  controversy, 
closely  follows  with  twenty  eight 
papers  released  with  a  member- 
ship of  220  thus  having  the  great- 
est percentage  of  active  publishers 
in  amateur  journalism.  Veterans 
and  servicemen  who  atone  time 
comprised  twenty  five  percent  of 
the  membership  are  largely  re- 
sponsible for  this  enviable  record. 


VETS  BOLSTER   AAPA  BUNDLES 

Secretary  Erford  of  the  Seattle 
UNITED  states  that  his  group 
has  a  waiting  list  of  90  members 
and  the  Constitution  limits  the 
membership  to  300.  However,  no 
official  membership  list  has  ever 
been  released  in  recent  years.  The 
UAPAA  has  nineteen  papers  to 
its  credit  and  the  release  of  a 
much  neater  and  largest  official 
organ  in  recent  months. 

The  new  Eastern  United  is  ex- 
hibiting that  spirit  of  determin- 
ation comparable  to  the  formative 
era  of  the  AAPA  in  '36.  It  already 
boasts  a  membership  of  nearly 
200  members  and  promises  to  be 
on  the  top  of  the  heap  soon.  In- 
dications are  that  the  Erford  and 
Noel  dominated  group  are  in  for 
some  stiff  competition  because 
the  Jersey  City  faction  has  been 
successful  in  rounding  up  a  form- 
idable list  of  publishers  in  the 
quite  compact  little  group. 

"  Full  speed  ahead  "  is  the 
theme  of  all  associations.  What 
group  will  win  the  race? 
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2^JL_..__j^jg.""«''V=4  H.  J.  Nov.  10,  1946 

Nineteen    Gatner    At    Perlguts 

Despite  Bill  Groveman's  prediction  that  there 
would  be  a  dead-beat  crowd  present  because  he's  in 
Ohio  and  Helen  Wesson  is  on  her  way  to  Japan,  19 
lively  amateurs  showed  up  at  the  semi-annual  (such 
downright  editorial  effrontery-the  typesetter)  meet- 
ing of  the  Amateur  Printers'  Club  today  at  the  New 
Brunswick,  N.  J.,  home  of  Mike  Perlgut. 

Those  present  included  Bob  Telschow,  Charlie 
Heins,  Jeanne  Sullivan,  Vondy,  the  2  Havwoods 
the  2  Branches,  Al  Lee,  Alf  Babcock,  Paul  Jackson' 
M.riam  Whintrop,  Stanley  Frank,  and  the  host' 
Mike  Perlgut.  Haig  Anlian  phoned  that  he  missed 
the  train.   Bernice  McCarthy,   Felicitas   Hago-erty 
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(of  Brooklyn) 

CHAS  ™  Sha7TUCK>  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10   N  Y 

tJt£5SS?££,  Jgfe  S    the  '  seribb^s    of 
interests  of  Anfateu?  »  St^SS  oTShS* 

^^i^ZIZlNo^BER,  1947  Whok^~^ 

A  Journey  to  Cuba 

By  Jeanne  L.  Sullivan 

[  faying  behind  me  fond  memories  of  swaying  palm  trees 
A- white  burning  sands,  and  happy  momenta  Jent  in  the 
company  of  Mr  and  Mrs.  John  Ackerman,  JSw  Ed 
Wall,  I  boarded  the  Pan-American  Clipper  for  Habana 
Cuba.  It  was  my  first  journey  via  plane.and  eieriencT  I 
shaD  never  forget.  Upon  taking  the  choice  seat  JE TcL 
Per,  single  and  center  rear,  the  most  handsome  man  I  have 
ever  seen  m  my  life,  a  Cuban,-introduced  himself  To  me  Is 
the  steward.   He  showed  me  how  to  fasten  my  life  belT  and 

cStf  "5  t  VeU\  t0  *"  Pr°Per  ventilation;  offered  me 
dud*   and   promptly   moved   on   to   the   ne*   passenger 

*W  ThC  ?fa0ff.WM  "  ^adual  *h*t  it  is  quite  unbelievable 
Aat  you  have  risen  from  the  ground.  One  dance  at  S 
toy  disappearing  tree  tops,  assumes  you  that  thVmfst  ahead 
is  a  cloud  through  which  you  will  soon  pass 

As  we  started  the  takeoff,  this  author;  beins  a  shutter 
bug,  promptly  took  out  her  tiny  brownie  Reflex  a§nd  storied 


X-PN    4827 


*3M1 


/A*    -OmatQut    Sctibe 

(of  Brooklyn) 
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May,  1947 


Whole  No.  6 


Major  Operation 

By  Margaret  D.  Gawthrop 

I  have  been  to  Chicago  twice— once  for  pleasure  and  once 
for  a  chest  operation,  my  second  within  the  year.  I  have 
mercifully  forgotten  most  of  the  details  of  the  latter  ex- 
perience of  many  years  ago.  I  retain  but  a  dim  memory  of 
fighting  my  way  out  of  the  haze  of  ether,  clinging  to  a  thin 
thread  of  life,  sweating  with  the  effort  of  breathing— hold- 
ing my  will  against  delirium— pain,  stabbing  and  unendur- 
able.   There  was  the  needle,— oblivion,— pain  again. 

I  can  picture  the  faces  which  floated  before  me,  hear 
the  voices,  distant,  indistinct— words  "pneumonia",  "oxygen", 
"you  must  co-operate" —  Always  there  was  pain,  pain, 
pain — .  But  I  do  not  wish  to  forget  the  little  story  which 
I  shall  tell  you.  I  had  won  my  battle  and  was  convalescing, 
when  one  day  a  tall,  loose-jointed  man  walked  casually  into 
my  room  and  sat  down  on  my  feet 
He  said,  "Hello,  champ." 
I  said,  "Hello.   Will  you  get  off  my  feet?" 
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(of  Brooklyn) 

Chas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  PubUsfwf 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 
A  private  publication  issued 
quarterly  in  the  interests  of  Am- 
ateur Journalism  and  presenting 
the  scribblings  of  the  publisher 
and  the  literary  efforts  of  others. 
Printed  by   Russell   L.    Paxton. 
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Ten  Hours  in  Paris 

By  William  H.  Groveman 
TT  HAD  BEEN  a  stroke  of  luck  that  got  him  into  the 
1  first  class  carriage  and  the  young  American  soldier 
fully  realized  it  as  the  train  approached  Paris.  Little  more 
than  a  day  before  he  had  left  his  old  outfit  behind  in  Kassel 
forever  to  attend  a  university  in  England.  Now  the  train 
was  approaching  the  French  capital  and  he  was  silently 
wishing  that  there  would  be  time  for  a  stop-over  for  he  had 
never  been  to  Paris  on  leave. 

The  day  was  cloudy,  but  as  the  train  sped  on  he  could 
already  note  the  approaches  to  a  great  city  and  felt  the 
same  thrill  that  he  always  did  on  coming  to  some  new  and 
great  place.  The  roadsigns  continually  diminished  their 
distances  and  as  the  kilometers  dropped  towards  zero  he 
became  more  and  more  excited. 

By  11  o'clock  the  train  had  reached  the  Gare  du  Nord 
and  the  men  were  clamoring  to  get  out  while  a  stony-faced 
lieutenant  made  them  wait.    On  the  opposite  track  another 
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fiMoriaL  emotes 

The  appearance  of  the  first  printed  A.P.W.  does  not 
seem  to  have  caused  much  stir  in  this  country,  but  a 
number  of  interesting  letters  and  magazines  containing 
references  to  Amateur  Press  World  have  been  received 
from  the  United  States.  An  amusing  error  of  most  oi 
the  writers  is  crediting  the  editing  and  publishing  to 
W    R    Brace  when  in  fact  he  is  only  the  printer!        _ 

Most  interesting  was  the  letter  received  from  .  .r. 
Beecher  Ogden,  N.A.P.A.  member  of  Flonda,  who  agreed 
wholeheartedly  with  the  comments  on  the  American 
practice  of  filling  many  amateur  journals  with  internal 
dissent  and  "  political  "  argument.  Many  01  them  con- 
tain nothing  to  interest  any  but  the  few  actual  com- 
batants in  the  wrangle  ;  yet  page  after  page  is  devoted 
to  accusation  or  defensive  explanation  tedious  -n  the 
extreme.  As  Mr.  Beecher  says,  "  The  average  a.j.  paper 
Has  very  little  in  it  to  hold  the  attention  even  of  the 
members  who  receive  the  bundle.  After  reading  a  couple 
what  use  is  there  in  reading  the  others?  " 

To  make  matters  even  more  regrettable,  many  of  these 
mud-slinging  efforts  are  clothed  in  typographical  beauty 
a  ioy  to  behold.  Why  can't  something  worth-while  be 
printed  by  these  talented  printers?  Is  there  a  lack  of 
literary  talent  in  the  N.A.P.A.? 
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Sight 


GEE — OI--0--GEE  I 
By  Martin  E.  Eeffer 


I  stirred  myself  and  glanced  up 
toward  the  top  of  Round  Knob.  It 
was  not  late,  although  the  sun  had 
passed  from  sight  and  it  was  shady 
here  on  the  eastern  slope  where  I 
reclined.  However,  my  camp  was 
several  miles  down  the  mountain, 
and  I  must  be  moving,  I  mused,  as 
I  yawned  and  stretched  my  feet  out 
toward  the  edge  of  a  small  preci- 
pice. 

I  picked  up  a  piece  of  rock  I 
had  laid  down  beside  me  and  looked 
at  it  again.  In  its  surface  were 
embedded  the  seashells  and  larvae- 
like  deposits  bo  common  in  geolog- 
ical specimens,  yet  there  was  one 
thing  different.  I  wasn't  sure 
Just  what  it  was  really  like,  but 
it  must  have  been  a  sort  of  liz- 
ard about  three  inches  long,  al- 
though from  a  certain  angle  its 
head  looked  like  that  of  a  monkey. 
Some  little  amphibian  of  a  long- 
dead  era,  I  supposed,  perhaps  from 
the  Palaeozoic  Age  or  somewhere 
back  there.  I  had  only  recently 
taken  up  geology  as  a  hobby  and  I 
was  none  too  familiar  with  these 
long-dead  ages. 

It  seemed  queer  that  I  couldn't 
find  a  description  of  this  in  ray 
guide  book.  I  took  the  book  from 
my  pocket  and  again  thumbed  list- 
lessly through  the  sweat-dampened 
pages,  but  nothing  did  I  find  that 
seemed  to  fit  my  specimen.  I  tur- 
ned back  to  the  introduction  and 
read:  "This  geologist's  pocket 
guide,  although  necessarily  very 
concise,  is  most  thorough  in  de- 
scription and  classification.  If 
the  layman  should  find  any  speci- 
men he  cannot  classify  by  this 
guide  he  would  do  well  to  get  in 

touch  with  the  authorities  of  

Institute. " 

It  suddenly  dawned  on  me  that 
I  must  have  made  a  "find" per- 
haps some  important  link  in  the 
history  of  early  life  on  this 
planet.  Maybe  I  .  .  .  .  but  I  was 
very  drowsy.  It  was  comfortable 
lying  here,  and  I  felt  like  taking 


a  nap  ....  but  ...  oh  ...  I 
must  be  moving  .  .  .ho,  hum  .  .  . 

I  soon  found  myself  scrambling 
down  the  mountainside  with  the 
rock  held  tightly  in  ray  hand.  This 
specimen  was  too  important  to  risk 
breaking  by  jolting  it  against  the 
other  rocks  in  my  carrying  case. 
The  way  down  the  mountain  seemed 
unusually  easy  to  travel,  and  in 
spite  of  rocky  obstacles  I  seemed 
to  float  into  camp  on  air. 

It  seemed  still  early,  and  with 
haaie  I  might  catch  a  late  train 
for  town.  I  hurriedly  threw  my 
equipment  together,  slung  my  pack 
onto  my  back  and  struck  out  acrosa 
the  ridge  toward  the  dis-tant  rail- 
road. I  was  determined  now  to  send 
this  rock  specimen  to  the  ----  In- 
stitute, and  quickly. 

Distance  seemed  to  fly,  and  I 
caught  the  train  with  ease  and  was 
soon  home  and  packing  the  rock 
carefully  and  marking  it  for  ship- 
ment. In  a  very  short  time  I  was 
reading  a  special  delivery  letter 
filled  with  scientific  terms  that 
exasperated  me.  I  suddenly  real- 
ized that  I  knew  much  less  about 
geology  than  I  thought.  But  I  did 
make  out  that  the  Institute  scien- 
tists were  very  much  interested  in 
my  find.  In  fact,  one  of  them  was 
supposed  to  be  already  on  his  way 
to  see  me. 

It  was  .great  newel  I  jumped  up 
and  started  to  tell  the  world,  but 
.  .  .  crack'.  .  .  .  whang'.  Some- 
thing gave  me  a  bop  on  the  head  I 
shall  remember  to  my  last  day. 
Stars  flew  everywhere,  and  ray  ears 
rang.  Ity  eyes  cloaed  tightly,  but 
I  opened  them  jU3t  in  time  to  keep 
from  jumping  into  a  yawning  abyss'. 
I  had  gone  to  sleep  and  dreamed 
all  this.  What  a  lick  I  had  given 
my  head  against  that  pine  tree'. 
A  little  more  and  I'd  have  fallen 
over  the  precipice  and  perhaps 
have  lain  there  with  a  broken  neck 

or  infinitely  worse,   a  broken 

leg  to  bring  slow  torture  in  this 
(Concluded  on  Page  4) 
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to  him  to  L        tUCk  as  haJf  the  JL25T  Papers  and 
im  to  help  gr.ve  us  b>        ^e  auction  proceeds  so 

iile  volumes  on   M,        S     Natl(»ia.l  Amnto, 

Amateur  (19£^  2"-  ?**?    "3  ar?  ^?      , 

4  lss«eS  ($2.25  bid)  •  a2"  «*  Wd  so  £i  fj***' 

•y   »  iy''-  Neivaet; 
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"#7M  Af«//«  Towards  All" 

American  ,4/^  Peddlers'  ami  Hawkers'  License  Aia  B84 
m~  The  genuine  original,  not  to  be  confused  with  the 
spurious  Brandt-printed  imitation  bearing  the  same  name 
but  a  different  license  number.    Unfair,  unjust,  untruthful! 

Gruess  aus  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin,  Februar  1948 


BtWM  IK  MOOT! 

In  a  recent  issue  of  his  quasi-coherent  mimeo- 
slop  Communique,  Cookie  Bob  Kunde  has  the  out- 
rageous bad  taste  to  suggest  that  something  con- 
structive be  done  at  our  annual  conventions,  to  be 
specific,  forums  on  publishing,  printing,  mimeslop- 
ping,  poetry,  bedtime  stories,  bickering,  and  such- 
like. He  would  have  us  neglect  the  important  busi- 
ness—amending the  constitution  by  substituting  a 
comma  for  a  semicolon  in  Subsection  'd'  of  Section 
43  of  Article  LCX;  deciding  whether  Alec  Smart's 
motion  to  reconsider  the  defeat  of  Teena  Woolffs 
amendment  to  Tom  Dickenharry's  motion  to  reim- 
burse the  Secretary  to  the  extent  of  $3.13  for  post- 
age instead  of  $3.09  as  previously  voted  has  been 
duly  seconded  or  was  that  somone  just  burping  in 
the  rear  of  the  room;  and  should  the  next  conven- 
be  held  in  Shantytown,  New  England  or  Dumpville 
by-the-Sea,  W.  M. 

Sit  down  in  front,  Kunde,  or  you  will  spoil  the 
fun  of  amateur  journalism  with  your  foolishness! 
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ANNOTATIONS 

JUNE    1948 

Mrs.  Newton's  Boy 

A  PARADOX,  says  the  dictionary,  is  a  contradiction. 
Common  knowledge  is  so  intermixed  with  half-truths 
that  much  we  accept  as  fadtual,  is  not. 
Sir  Isaac  Newton  is  remembered  as  discoverer  of  "the 
law  of  gravitation."  (Bet  that's  nigh  all  you  know  of  Sir 
Isaac.)  When  you  think  about  it,  young  Isaac  was  up  to 
no  good  napping  in  the  orchard.  He  knew  it.  When 
mother  Newton  yelled  "sup-p-p-a-h!"  young  Isaac  knew 
he  had  some  explainin'  to  do  .  .  .  and  you  know  what 
grandma  Newton  trotted  out  for  green-apple  bellyache! 
He  knew  he  was  in  for  a  whoppin'  .  .  . 
His  story  must  have  awed  his  kinfolk;  word  went  thru 
the  neighborhood  faster  'n'  a  super-sonic  buzz-bomb.  In 
no  time  his  name  was  all  over  "The  London  Illustrated." 
But  the  flaw  in  Sir  Isaac's  "theory"  is  the  paradox: 
gases  just  won't  obey  the  law!   Now  you  just  can't  ignore 


Published  by  Linton  Clark,  Abington,  Connecticut, 
on  a  10x15  C*P  press,  in  1 0  pt.  Garamont 
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ANNOTATIONS 

JANUARY    1948  NUMBER  T~ 

SACKCLOTH  AND  ASHES  .  .  . 

TIMES  unnumbered  the  solution  of  a  problem  stalled 
because  the  key  was  so  obvious.  Many  examples  would 
clarify.  The  story  of  the  Mormon  pioneers,  and  the 
plague  of  locusts  .  .  .  prayer,  where  all  human  effort 
met  defeat;  prayer  stopped  the  scrourge  of  devastation! 
Here  is  not  only  a  monument  to  the  fact  we  have  a  God 
Who  does  answer  prayer,  but  also  the  OBVIOUS  solu- 
tion to  every  problem.  Why  will  men  not  see! 
From  Abraham,  to  Moses,  to  Elijah — to  our  very  gener- 
ation—  testimony  stands:  that  any  problem  can  be  solved 
by  prayer.  To  so  believe  is  not  a  mark  of  exception  nor 
a  minority.  The  unbeliever  is  the  exception;  the  wonder 
is  that  anyone  should  doubt)! 

Europe  is  desperate.  Weigh  the  wordr;  desperation  is  to 
despair,  despair  is  the  extremity  of  effort,  the  brink  of 
disaster.  Europe  has  tried  fascism,  socialism,  communism, 
and  failed.  The  U.S.A.  has  lent-leased  and  given  millions 

—To  Page  2  .  .  . 
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The 


AH  2  4 1948 


3  ISSUES— 25c. 


LIBERAL 


12  ISSUES— *1.«0 


SERIES  -  2 


NUMBER  2 


YOUTH  LOOKS  AHEAD 


AS  each  succeeding-  issue  brings  us  closer 

to  our  chosen  goal  of  Service  to  the  World 
and  to  the  Nation,  we  rededicate  ourselves 
to  the  task  of  offsetting  the  influence  of  mal- 
iciously biased  newspapers  and  magazines 
upon  our  nations  youth.  Nor  is  i'c  too  late 
to  awaken  our  adult  population  to  the  les- 
sons of  two  awful  wars  and  an  equally  awe- 
inspiring  atomic  bomb. 

Youth,  which  is.  naturally  un-biased  and 
cle:.r-thinking,  is  exposed  only  to  the  lies 
and  hate  provoking  arguments  of  self-styled 
tribunes  and  digests  intended  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  creating  mis-understanding 
and  distrust.  We  thus  have  a  dual  purpose; 
the  constructive  one  of  bringing  to  the  at- 
tention ol  youth,  the  facts  involved  and  to 
the  fair  sources  of  such  facts*  as  well  as  the 
necessarily  destructive  one  of  combating  the 
forces  which  have  sought  and  are  seeking 
to  force  us  upon  the  road  to  ruin.  Our  wea- 
pon will  bo  the  TRUTH,  but  it  is  too  We  to 
mis, use  this  truth  in  a  squeamish  policy  of 
"impartiality".  WE  WILL.  NOT  CLAIM  TO 
BE  IMPARTIAL.  The  reader  may  get  the 
reactionary  view  in  the  commercial  press. 

DEMOCRACY  IN  ACTION. 

The  Negro  rightfully  claims  an  opportun- 
ity to  enter  business.  That  one  has.  been 
permitted  to  enter  the  taxicab  field  reflects 
on  Gary's,  growing  consciousness  'chat  equal- 
ity of  opportunity  is  the  birtrright  of  every 
American.— Prom  the  Gary  Post  Tribune 
as  quoted  by  the  New  Republic. 


IN  FACT  PRAISED  BY  TRUMAN— 

IN  PACT,  the  liberal  newsletter  which  we 
are  pleased  to  have  Us,ted  in  our  Clearing 
House  is  even  more  proud  of  the  names  of 
the  noted  readers  who    have    endorsed    the 


weekly  for  exampfe. 

"I  believe  you  are  on  the  right  track  and 
I  hope  you  are  successful"  — Harry  S.  Tru- 
man, "Every  issue  of  In  Fact  is  worth  the 
dollar  you  ask  for  a  year's  subscription." 

— Edward  G.  Robinson 

THEY  WILL  STOP  AT  NOTHING! 
OPA  MEN  VICTIMIZED  BY 

ARSON,  MURDER,  BOMBINGS. 
RETURNING  home  with  his  wile,  a  Chi- 

cago  OPA  employee  recently  found  his  a- 
partment  a  mass  of  seething  flames,  which 
firemen  could  not  subdue  until  4  of  the  6 
rooms  had  bene  reduced  to  ashes.  Premedi- 
tated arson  was  indicated  by  the  crude  fuse 
of  expensive  motion  picture  film.  Mr.  Degan 
father  of  the  slain  girl,  was  also  an  OPA 
executive.  Similarly,  Wayne  Lanning,  Wic- 
hita,, Kansas  OPA  area  rent  adjustment  of- 
ficer had  his  eyeglasses  shattered,  his  face 
cut  and  part  of  his  right  hand  blown  off 
by  a  bomb  left  on  his  doorstep  Valentine's 
Eve- 


WHAT    YOU    CAN    DO 

YOU,  /the  public,  will  be  the  victims  oithe 

terrifying  inflation  that  would  result  from 
a  relaxation  of  price  and  rent  control)  at  the 
present  time.  But  while.  Big  Business  and 
real  estate  organizations  spend  millions  to 
cause  that  very  thing  what  do  YOU  do  to 
make  your  Congressman  know  YOUR  wish- 
es? In  the  final  analysis,  the  most  short- 
sighted congressman  knows  its  your  vote 
that  counts,  after  all.  Write  your  congress- 
man today!  And  while,  you're  at  it  drop  a 
line  to  your  favorite  newspaper  and  com- 
mentator too! 


•       SUBSCRIBE  NOW    I 


y* 
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NOW.,     0NLY  5GC  A  YEAR  BY  MA,L 


The  AMERICAN     5c 


3  ISSUES— 25c. 
12  ISSUES— $1.00 


LIBERAL 


m  GHICAGO 

10  Cents  Elsewhere 


SERiES  -  2       NO.  1 


INCLUDING  COMIC  SECTION 


TOWN  CRIER#  LIBERATOR, 
AND  HOBBY 

GUIDE 
COMBINED^ 


Comic  Section  andj 
other  Features  Added 


Subscribers  to  The  Town  Crier,  the  Libera- 
tor, and  Hobby  Guide  may  have  been  sur- 
prised to  receive  this  strange  new  paper  in 
their  maili,  but  their  sut  prises  was  exceeded 
by  the  shock  the  publishers  got  niter  seeing 
'(heir  brain  child  in  print. 

Since  this  would  have  been  the  sixth  iSr 
sue  of  the  Liberator,  the  fourth  of  the  Town 
Crier,  and  the  ftist  of  volume  two  of  hobby 
Guide,  tt  has  been  decided  to  call  this,  num- 
ber one  of  a  new  series. 

Another  important  change  is  the  addition- 
of  an  8  page  colored  comic  section  to  the 
subscribers,  edition.  The  full  length  story,1 
Johnny  Everyman,  will  also  be  included  in 
the  newsstand  edition  and  in  ;is  many  oth 
er  copies  as  are  possible. 

Perhaps     at  a    i'utui*  date  ail  the  copies 
of  the  American  Liberal  will  contain     t^ 
supplement. 


TOLERANCE  IS  MORAL  OF 
NEW  FEATURE 

Johnny  Everyman,  a  top; ngnted  feature 
prepared  in  cooperation  wi.h  the  East  and 
We^t  Association,  is  reprinted  and  distrib- 
uted with  tiie  permission  of  its  copyright 
owners,  Woilu's  Best  Comics  Company,  and 
hi=t  appeared  in  World's  Finest  Comics. 

Unlike  thj  "comics"  of  'che  newspaper*, 
these  fea.ures  are  intended  to  be  iusirucave 
;-.s  well  as  entertaining,  and  the  moral  of 
each  story  is  that  people  can,  through  un- 
dastandi.ig,  live  together  in  peace  and 
friendship. 

The  Truth  [or  Some  of  It] 

We  wish  we  were  able  to  mane  and  h.e.p 
the.  premise  to  print  the  "trutn,  the  whote 
truth  and  nothing  but  the  truth,"  as  the 
Chicago  Sun  does,  but  all  we  can  say  is,  that 
we'll!  just  print  the  truth. 

The  reason?  Take  a  look  a,t|  our  Tail 
Tales  CoLumn  and  you'll  know  why  we 
can't  promise  to  print  "nothing  but  th« 
truth."  And  because  of  the  limited  apaet, 
we  won't  always  be  able  to  print  the  whole 
truth  either. 


LET'S    COOPERATE!  !  ! 

It's  easy  to  see.  .  . 

More  subscriptions  will  increase  the  cir- 
culation, thus  helping  the  advertisers. 

More  ads,  will  enable  us  to  increase  the 
number  of  pages  and  the  number  of  feat- 
ures  i'rr  the  baneftt  of  our  reader*. 

So  take  the  hint:  Send  in  your  ad  or»ub- 
•cription  today. 

You'll  be  glad  you  did! 

—The  Staff. 


._J 
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Summr  1948 


No.  29 


Go  ©he  GHO05Q 


I  laughed  and  laughed  at  the  funny  clown, 

He  was  funny  as  could  be 
And  I  laaghed  the  more,  when  I  saw 

Him  laughing  back  at  me. 

And  I  wondered  then  why  other  men, 

Who  wear  no  painted  smile 
Conld  not  turn  co  him  and  learn 

A  secret  well  worth  while.  * 

Just  chaff  a  bit,  and  laugh  a  bit— 

Don't  let  'em  get  you  down 
And  all  the  while,  just  wear  a  smile, 

Just  like  the  circus  clown. 
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7>4*    -Qmateut    Sct/^e 

(of  Brooklyn) 

Chas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 
A  private  publication  is-    ^^    mg    fo    scribbling*    0f 
sued  occasionally  in  the   43k  the    publisher    and    the 
uteres*  of  Amateur   fflXffl  Uter^y  efforts  of  othen, 
Journalism  and  present-    ^^Prir^bvR^,  Paxton. 
Volume  III,  No.  2  JuNEj  i"^~^^qJ^n^ 

Vanishing  Americans 

By   Margaret   Dills   Gawthrop 
Come  call  themselves  "hired  girls,"  some  "housekeepers" 

to  tSh?es  ,      PCrS'«  S°T  ^  Aeir  positions  by  referring 
to  themselves  as    maids."    I  identify  my  alleged  domestic 

Over  a  period  of  years  the  procession  has  waxed  and 
waned  m  ^d  out  0f  my  domicile.   Custom  cannot  Jj  «J 

mfimte  variety.    I  cannot  give  each  her  just  due.    I  shaU 
mention  the  vagaries  of  a  few. 

OrfcSf!  Tl  *""  Wh°  Were  sloven  *»  appearance. 
Others  spent  hours  on  grooming-often  using  my  torte 
articles    cosmetics  and  perfume  with  abandon8  PerhapsI 

wa^dl    7  **  flTered  ^  maRy  ch0Se  clothe*  froTmy 
wardrobe  for  special  occasions,  leaving  dirty  necklines   b„7st 

seams,  bedraggled  coats  and  wilted  haHo  speak  of  tnel 

evidence.     Hose     handkerchiefs    and    jewelry  PdisaPpea7ed 

never  to  return.   Souvenirs  such  as  fountain^,  stationery' 

stamps,  etc.  were  often  on  the  collector's  list  ^' 
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ike    -{Jmateu*    Scitlte 

(of  bhooklyn) 

Chas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 

A  private  publication  is-  ^^.     ing    the    scribblings    of 

sued  occasionally  in  the  /f\yjf|j)  the    publisher    and    the 

interests  of  Amateur  ^^J'  literary  efforts  of  others. 

Journalism  and  present-  ^kjg^7    Printed  by  Russ  Paxton. 

Volume  III,  No.  1  March,  1948 Whole  No.  8 

A  Journey  to  Cuba 

By  Jeanne  L.  Sullivan 

(Part   Two) 

'""The  Prado,  the  main  boulevard  of  Havana,  leads  directly 
-»-  to  the  National  Capitol  Building.  This  edifice  is  one 
of  the  rivals  of  our  own  Capitol  Building  at  Washington, 
and  was  constructed  at  a  cost  of  about  17  million  dollars. 
The  interior,  with  its  solid  bronze  doors,  carved  mahogany 
furniture  and  woodwork,  tiled  floors,  and  ceilings  decorated 
with  delicate  hand  paintings  finished  in  22-carat  gold  leaf, 
is  breathtaking. 

In  the  center  of  the  Official  Reception  Hall  stands  the 
"Statue  of  the  Republic."  It  is  38  feet  high,  cast  in  solid 
bronze  and  finished  in  three  layers  of  gold-leaf.  The  statue 
itself  is  hollow,  but  weighs  49  tons.  Just  in  front  of  it, 
buried  in  the  gorgeous  mosaic  floor,  once  was  buried  the 
24-carat  diamond  from  which  all  Cuban  measurements  be- 
gin. Though  the  diamond  was  stolen,  broken  and  sold  before 
the  thieves  were  apprehended,  the  solid  gold  ring  and  black 
onyx  base  still  remain. 


v.  s-      • 
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Junior 


NO*  66    CRANFORD,  H.  J»    JULY  1P48 

Colossal  Rummage  Sale 

Every  penny  of  proceeds 

will  be  used  to  finance  the 

National  Amateur! 

Bargains  galore  for  every 
thrifty  NAPA  member! 

NOT  CHARITY  BUT  A  CHANCE 

FOR  POOR  OLD 
UNCLE  CHARLEY  SHATTUCKU 
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A. P.  C.  NEW 


Number  38 


Woburn,  Watertown,  Wewtonville,  6?  Whoa ! 


June  5,  1948 


Craftsmen,    Printers,   Literary   Giants, 
Create    Characteristic    Chaotic   Crisis 


Robert  Q.  Telschow,  den  of  the  hamateur  printers, 

tound  himself*.  Unable  to  grace  this  meeting  with  his 

jocular  personality. 


Poets  Pass  Up  Printers  Party 

The  bulging  bulkheads  of  the 
Proper  Bostonian  APC  were  ex- 
panded today  to  accomodate  a  300% 
increase  in  attendance.  Representing 
the  Craftsmen,  R.Winslow  Babcock, 
member  of  the  Outspoken,  Oral  6? 
Orthodox  Typogeneticians,  attended. 
The  presence  of  His  Excellency  Mike 
White  interjected  a  note  of  intellect- 
ual   curiosity    in    the    meeting  by 


Traditions    Defied    As     Group 
Maintains  Monthly  Activity 

For  the  first  time  in  its  unusual 
career  the  Amateur  Printers  Club  in- 
dulged  in  a  progressive  meeting.  The 
members  convened  in  the  garage  shop 
of  Mike  White  in  Woburn,  drove  on 
to  Watertown  for  dinner,  dropped  in 
at  Ed  Cole's  Oakwood  Press  to  set 
up  a  paper,  and  back  to  The  Hatbox 
to  print  it. 

Including  innocent  bystanders  (six 
of  them)  ten  persons  were  entangled 
in  the  rapidly  moving  affair  which 
left  steamroller  politicians  like  Char- 
ley Heins  gasping  for  breath. 

The  regenerated  APC  is  making 
an  effort  to  bolster  the  position  of 
printing  in  the  mimeo-dominated  am- 
ateur "press." 

Massachusetts  roads  took  a  tongue 
lashing  from  Bob  Smith.  To  quote 
Smith,  "They  steenck!" 


his  inquiry  into  the  patient  art  of 
printing.  Edward  Hiram  Cole  played 
host  to  the  tune  of  thirty-five  pounds 
of  type.  Beauty  was  implemented  by 
Messdames  Cole  and  LaRochelle. 
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New-New  Series  No.  1 


WATERTOWN 


May,  1948 


AMATEUR  PRINTERS  GAMBOL 

Small    Mob    (Almost  Bursts  "The  Hatbox") 
Meets  m  the  New  Look  Outskirts  of  N.Y.C. 


Mother's  Day  '48  Marks  Second 

A.P.C.  Rebirth  -  This  Time 

Boston,  INX?1 

Amateur  printers,  literati,  and  social 
bugs  convening  in  a  small  New  York  sub- 
urb, expressed  surprise  that  the  IRT  had 
increased  the  fare  from  Times  Square  to 
Scollay  Square  to  ten  cents.  A  spokesman 
for  the  group  expressed  the  opinion  that  the 
Empire  City  was  taking  unfair  advantage 
of  amateurs. 

A  telegram  from  the  Tokyo,  N.  Y. ,  group 
read,  "Sollee  to  miss  meetee.  Could  not 
aflord  tencentee."  (s)  Crane  &  Wessonsss. 
Vondy  indicated  an  abhorrance  of  even  a 
short  subway  ride.  Harold  Segal,  busy 
not  working  in  the  Philadelphia  printers' 
strike,  wired  that  he  could  be  found  in  a 
certain  cellar  doing  you  know  what.  Alf 
Babcock,  sojourning  in  Great  Neck  for 
Mother's  Day,  phoned  his  hello's. 

Poppa  Trainer  was  busy,  as  usual,  doing 
a  job- — on  Mother's  Day!  job  printing, 
that  is. 

Live-wire  Telschow  regretted  inability 
to  wire  himself  to  the  Hub  —  with  flow- 
ers. Perlgut,  up  to  his  neck  in  AAPA 
official  editorial  copy,  exclaimed,  "Boston? 


Never  heard  of  it!" 

Shattuck,  professional  $100  apeek  week 
union  linotyper  who's  been  campaigning 
for  six  months  to  get  non-union  printer 
Paxton  to  reduce  his  National  Amateur 
rates,  expressed  regret  that  his  union  card 
made  no  allowance  for  operating  a  hand- 
press  —  even  if  he  could  find  one  —  and 
hence  excluded  him  from  the  ranks  of  the 
elite,  the  amateur  printers. 

Old  Grandad  did  not  miss  this  meeting. 
RB  expressed  opinion  that  Old  G  might 
even  warm  up  the  perennially  "damp  and 
cold"  Seattle  pressroom  of  Pot  Luck  Hoff- 
man. 

Jan  Sullivan  has  just  announced  a  sequel 
to  Willametta's"BasementsIHave  Known" 
to  be  entitled  "Closets  I  Have  Visited." 

O  for  a  poem  at  this  point!  (To  plug  the 
rest  of  this  space  painlessly,  of  course.) 

The  next  meeting  will  be  held  at  the 
abode  of  Michael  White  in  Woburn.  To 
get  to  Woburn,  take  the  INDat42nd  St. 
to  782nd  St.  Walk  two  blocks  north, 
three  blocks  east,  and  four  blocks  west. 

Late  felicitations  from  Fair  Lawn:  the 
Haywoods'  movie  house  will  soon  feature 
daily  showings  of  N,  A,  or  UAPA  films. 
Tickets  may  be  bought  from  any  APC 
member  or  A.   Babcock. 
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"With  Malice  Towards  All" 

THE     AMRICAN     ROASTED     PEANUT 

JR. 

&£££  Peddlers'  a"d  Hatvkers'  Licence  No  C  *i 
Ttam  the  genuine  imitation,  not  to  be  confusedwith  SL»  ,  ~U 
spunous  Brandt-printed  imitation  or  that  "em?  officii  \    I  T/ 

Gruess  aus  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin,  Julio  1948 

SOME  PEOPLE  HAYE~^lESTERING 

me  to  pUt  out     paper    That  .g  Th.g 

I  am  busy  resting  on  my  summer  vacation.  I  was  un 

wi  h  XZ  VhK  C°nVenti0n  S°  l  am  not  overflow^ 
with  brihiant  observations  on  how  well  Elaine  looked 
or  what  Rusty  said  or  how  Rowena  wowed  them  So 
leave  us  let  the  globe-trotters  elucidate  &  e^eZl 

THAT  BIRD  SKINNY  LINDBERG 
stopped  off  to  see  me  his  way  back  from  L  A  and  we 
had  quite  a  gab  session.  I  offered  to  let  him  set  the 
type  for  a  paper  but  he  was  too  too  tired.  Besides  he 
doesn't  know  how  to  set  type.  What  a  fine  a^he'd 
be  if  he  only  had  a  press  and  could  print ! 

NATURALLY   I   MUST  BE  CAREFUL 

what  I  say  about  Skinny  or  he  might  forget  to  send 
this  paper  out  Oh,  we  ought  to  give  Roy  a  b  g  vote 
of  thanks  for  his  fine  work  as  Mailer,  particularlv  n 
view  of  the  miserable  performance  by  that    Sby" 


A   M  ,I_AB   ORB 


-ion  py  Koifend  E. Haass,   Irmo,   s»C. 
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An  Opportunity   for  Collectors 

dispose"  ofahi?SSl?eSSS21CSta.fSr  ^iS  colloctor  of  amateur  papers  t0 

publications  have  been  SSqVS1  JS**""   Many  of  tho   **"  tosiSSSa 
L   S.1}  ?heri«b  them.  However  ttoSS  ,£* Si    +  Cn  glVGn  to  such  amatom?s 

*»  -  A  pfflts-  5STS  SSS.*&?SSr»?MJ^gg2W  s 

•yuu-    ooi^eotion  of  to  complete 
BELLETT3    -    Sfe    nfp0« 

BAVARDAGE    *  Thia   nai«*«4wi       . 
Bavardagc    was  issued  by  Chorlo?    W    p  ^  th0    aM*&*  (Postage   please') 

^cutins,    cole,    Pedrick     Whi+a     -itX;**     ™   01   amateurs  -    such   rh   Zrw, 
really  and  truly  will  be^a  fcnS^'    an*,a  multitydo    of  others ^lq 
one.    You  had  better  not  cv?n  i"?t   I-?, valuablo    "wind  feu*  for  some 

editor^?  SS2  laau?fl  of ^W«  SrKfiS'iA  readlnS  JM&affi 

fer-nt   ?L^!SQ   won<lerful  amateur  waT     fhoSwla8   Slso  tha"-  the 

isaue       S  «       *  fWng  form  »iSto? I940  £iii5l??*SPa«ft,?rtooa  ^if- 
issue  -  many  of  tirm   ^yn   »«Ai,i    ""^j-    x^tu  issue  to  the   Sprint  ioaa 

licationT   Onle    four~i  ;ibJiGhcd  *&&&&   W. Trainer  -  A  neat    t«  +  +  ia    «  * 
and  March    'Si!  ^l"^8' .^^^fl^l-J^e^^^^ 

standing  amateurs  such  as  Orano!  ftSSSiiS *V ^writing  of  the  out- 
tage  will  get  these.  WB|    -nrnopoodd,    Kortin  etc.   *bout  5^  pos 

M49AKA  _  issued  by  Burton  avknih 

anyone   who  knows  anything  at  aM    f*S2 uTT-+t!othinS  else    need  be    said. 

will  recognize   twffSS?*  o^tta S«h  bla«f  *  ^^  °f  thG   ^* 

Lnc    nigh  class  amateur   publications. 
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MONTHLY 
$1.50  A  YEAH 
8  MONTHS  fl. 


THE  AMERICAN  COURIER 
"A  FRIENDLY  VISITOR" 
DECEMBER  FIRST  1949 


Day  Phone  BE  9287  —  NIGHT  HU  2860 


FIFTEEN 

CENTS 

A  COPY 


A  Medium  of  Expression  for  New  and  Skilled  Writers 
Dedicated  To  Mental  and  Physical  Progress 


EdiWr-Publiahers 
Reprint  Editors 
Poetry  Gritios 
News  Editors 


3330  Eo  18th  St.,  Kansas  City 


Lewis  So  DeHart, 

Lottye  Ho  Athey,  422  Columbia  Ave.  Williamstown,  W.  Ta0 

SSSoff  ^SlfiSSi1**  AV6°  S0°  ■■■■■*■ »■-. 


Deadline  for  copy  the  first  of  preceding  month.  Printing  by  offset  process. 
A  cross-mark  at  end  of  this  line  indicates  your  subscription  expires? 
No  further  notice  is  sent;  if  you  like  the  Courier  you  should  renew. 

THE  COURIER  suggests  that  writers  and  readers  take  full  advantage  of 

A^iff0r?mliT  ?Fer!d  *  the  PrintinS  of  A*"  addresses  in  ihis  Sagafinef 
A  postcard  or  letter  to  any  writer  may  make  a  friend  for  life;  Thetellin^ 
how  one  likes  an  article  or  poem.  Give  and  gain  some  happiness  easily. 

THE  COURIER operates  without  profit?  pays  no  cash  for  any  manuscript. 
Its  aim  xs  to  give  publicity  to  writers ,  it  «ltici«es  returned  Si. 
P^LP°e^S,iaeS  \Z   linesior  less>  ^  »i<ier  than  prose  column,  36  spaces. 
Prose  articles  of  page  size  or  less  usually  are  used  first..!.. 
Yet00.oasome  longer  stories  are  used  when  they  have  high  interest. 
-*L-I,*£*S*  needing  revision  will  be  edited  or  returned. 
With  certain  exceptions  back  copies^are^available  at  16^  each. 

SPECIAL  NOTICE?  This  month  THE  COURIER  devotes  four  of  its  pages,  3,  4,  33 
*S  tSLwor5  °/m9ffi°ers  of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association.  Its  sec- 
retary, Edward  V.  Daas,  738  N.  13th  St.  Milwaukee  3P  Wise,  will  give  inter- 
ested  persons  full  information  on  how  to  become  a  member  at  $1.00  the  year 

^?«!i£pepar?  theiL-,OW?  S5?ets  for  filing  in  any  form  of  print  available 
for  enclosure  in  monthly  bundles  to  members.  250  extra  sheets  of  this  Cour- 
ier complimentary  printing  will  be  mailed  to  the  association.   The  editor 
aas  paid  His  dollar  as  an  amateur  to  be  one  of  these  rising  writers. 

'■BACKWARD  IN  MKMQflY,  Wanda  titers,  7707  Stickney,  Wauwatosa  Is.  wise' 
t  +        4.,.  ,  **  Member  Uo  A.  P.  Ac 

4-  <  *i  re  °Pen  the  lavender-shaded  envelope  with  an  odd  sense  of  uncer= 
Kr?L*2!  apprehension.  Then  I  felt  a  chill  go  through  my  body  as  I  held 
It  l^iS;  !*.X2*2*t  for  !  recognized  toe  handwritingTb  once,  although  it 
was  somewhat  different  now,  a  little  uneven,  as  if  the  hand  that  wrote  it 
■^-sere  aged,  shaky.  I  could  not  help  wondering  why  ihat  letter  should  come 
?2rElJ2  0Ur  fifth  anniversary—  when  I  felt  especially  happy,  and  I  hated 

^?h}«  ™ffer.f?°!;  Again*  as  *$%*  pa8t'  the  same  »»«**  resentment  piled  up 
within  me,  blinding  my  eyes  with  tears  while  I  reads 

4-*  ^  r?ear^a?cyTs  X  aBl  sendiD«  y°n  tfce  Oid  ouokoo  clock.  I  had^ found  it  in 
tne  attic  while  I  was  cleaning  last  week  and  thought  you  might  like  to  have 
it,  since  it  was  your  mother's.    Affectionately....." 

hnw  J„Z  iast«phrTBe  at^  me  **•&?•  I  recalled  how  much  I  hated  her,  and 
SfL^S  4.  ap?1r„I  ***  Deen  since  marriage  had  removed  me  from  the  domina- 
JJno+T??  -  f°ilowed  me.  even  iato  hoarding  school,  and  her  presence  that 
constantly  reminded  me  of  what  I  had  lost.  "It  was  your  mother's"  she  had 
written.  Did  I  need  to  be  reminded  by  her? 

i.«.,i«Ii,Unpa?keif  ^e  accompanying  box  quickly  and  carefully,  and  my  eager 
hands  knew  just  where  to  hang  the  clock.  I  stood  back  to  study^and  admire 
«fi  H  Ct;>,  "waa  P^fect.  It  was  as  if  I  had  saved  that  space,  on  the 
T?il  *?*  *h*  firePiace,  for  it  to  grace  our  first  home.  Involuntarily-  my 
lips  formed  the  word,  "Mother,"    (Please  continue  this  on  p.  34) 
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(of  Brooklyn)0 

Chas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 

A  private  publication  is-  ^S£E§§\    ing    the    scribblings    of 

sued  occasionally  in  the  f«^7ng\  die    publisher    and    the 

interests  of  Amateur  <^Z^W  literary  efforts  of  others. 

Journalism  and  present-  ^SLSfi*'    Printed  by  Russ  Paxton. 

Volume  IV,  No.  1  June,  1949  Whole  No.  11 

Footnote  to  a  Fumble 

By  Allen  Crandall 

THE  indifferent,  irrevocable  years  slip  by.  On  the  13th 
of  December,  1928— a  very  chill  December— we  parked 
our  Model  T  Ford  coupe  for  the  winter  at  Plainfield,  N.  J. 
and  took  a  train  through  the  Holland  tunnel  to  the  City  of 
Babylon  by  the  Sea.  That  is,  if  you  can  include  Brooklyn 
in  that  great  human  beehive  on  the  Hudson. 

We  found  a  basement  apartment,  on  which  the  rent  was 
not  too  outrageously  high,  at  Brighton  Beach,  on  the  edge 
of  that  fabulous  wonderland,  Coney  Island.  Half  a  block 
away  we  had  a  great  beach  for  a  promenade,  with  white- 
capped  waves  breaking  on  the  shore.  Far  off  to  the  left  was 
Long  Island  Sound,  and  to  the  right,  beyond  the  blue  ho- 
rizon, Sandy  Hook  and  sea  gulls  riding  the  white  breakers. 
This  location  had  one  great  advantage.  Sheepshead  Bay 
was  a  short  walk  up  the  coast,  where  all  kinds  of  sea  food, 
alive  and  kicking  (or  swimming),  could  be  had  for  a  song. 

The  street  of  our  domicile  was  called  Nathan.  Street  of 
sorrow  and  laughter,  street  of  organ-grinders  and  romping 
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AMATEUR'S 

MAGAZINE 

Printed  and  published  by 

F.G.Bissenden,  87    Albert    Bridge    Road, 

London.  S.W.  11 


No.  14  February  1950  Id  Post  Free 

YOU  CAN  START 

READING  HERE 

F.U.  Like 

AT  a  recent  pass -round  editors' 
union  meeting,  a  motion  that  p.r.  maga- 
zines be  largely  or  wholly  composed  of 
rubber,  was  adopted.  It  was  pointed 
out  that  th  is  would  enable  them  to  bounce 
their  way  merrily  through  the  mailing 
lists  and  home  to  roost  well  within  the 
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Chas.  A.  Shattuck,  Editor  and  Publisher 
2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn  10,  N.  Y. 

A  private  publication  is-  4&§lb.    tog    ^e    scribblings    of 

sued  occasionally  in  the  wV/rra  the    publisher    and    the 

interests  of  Amateur  ^m^W  literary  efforts  of  others. 

Journalism  and  present-  ^SL^    Printed  by  Russ  Paxton. 

Volume  V,  No.  1  May,  1950  Whole  No.  13 

faster,  1 95° 

The  story  of  The  Resurrection  illumines  the  pre- 
eminence of  Love,  and  no  modem  word,  in  tribute  to 
it  and  to  Easter,  can  in  any  manner  attain  the  inspir- 
ing grandeur  of  these  quotations: 

"'ChOUgtl  3  Sptak  with  the  tongues  of  men  and  of  angels, 
and  have  not  Love,  I  am  become  as  sounding  brass  or  a 
tinkling  cymbal.  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of  prophecy, 
and  understand  all  mysteries,  and  all  knowledge;  and  though 
I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  remove  mountains,  and  have 
not  Love,  I  am  nothing.  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my  body  to  be  burned, 
and  have  not  Love,  it  profiteth  me  nothing." 

"LOVE  SUFFERETH  LONG,  AND  IS  KIND;  LOVE  ENVIETH  NOT; 
LOVE  VAUNTETH  NOT  ITSELF,  IS  NOT  PUFFED  UP,  DOES  NOT 
BEHAVE  ITSELF  UNSEEMLY,  SEEKETH  NOT  HER  OWN,  IS  NOT 
EASILY    PROVOKED,    THINKETH    NO    EVIL;     REJOICETH     NOT    IN 
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Well,  Anyway  Vondy  Came! 

Thts  is  history.  I,  Vondy.  go  all  the  way  to  Washing- 
ton, a-  C.  to  set  my  first  lines  of  type. 

Without  my  visa  or  passport,  I,  J.  Lemon,  have  left 
my  native  Washington  (D.  C.)  to  be  here  today  (Sunday, 
November  19th,  1950)  at  the  print  shop-home  of  Vic  and 
Rowena  Moitoret  which  I  found  with  only  slight  annoy- 
ance to  a  WM&A  bus  driver  (Period.) 

Four  score  and  seven  years  ago  today  Abraham  Lin- 
coln said,  "Four  score  and  seven  years  ago  today. . ."  and 
you  may  finish  the  rest  for  yourself  as  we  (horrors!)  have 
forgotten  it  entirely.  (Shades  of  Cornwall!) 

For  the  sake  of  historians  let  it  be  officially  recorded 
that,  in  addition  to  Vondy  and  Lemon,  this  meeting  was 
attended  by  the  following:  J.  Rolfe  Casdeman,  Nathaniel 
Pallone,  Vic  Moitoret,  Rowena  Moitoret,  Carolyn  Moitoret, 
Alan  Moitoret,  Julian  T.  Baber,  Mary  Baber,  LCDR  Paul 
B.  Everson,  Edwin  Serveson,  Marion  Serveson,  and  Susan 
Serveson— the  last  four  answering  an  emergency  call  to  aid 
in  disposing  of  food  intended  for  those  quoted  on  pp.  2-4. 
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NewtonviUe,  Mass.  September  9-10,  1950 

Yoicks,  Loaded  Again 

The  Blowtorch  Brigade  marches  on!  Armed  with 
an  acetylene  torch  and  burning  enthusiasm,  the  Bab- 
cock  &  Wesson  house,  press  and  emotion  movers 
(company)  set  out  Friday  after  the  Batchelder-Fossil 
8x12  C&P  press  which  since  April  has  been  assigned 
totheguardianshipofTillHaywood(aSsistedbyBill) 

When  the  press  had  been  knocked  down,  hauled 
up,  and  stuffed  into  the  Wessonwagon,  the  following 
warning  wire  was  dispatched  to  Bill,  collect: 

SORRY.  DO  YOU  KNOW  ANYONE  WITH  A  WELDING  TORCH? 

Sunday  afternoon  we  dumped  half  a  ton  of  scrap 
metal  into  the  Haywood  garage  and  left  him  to  puzzle 
it  out.  We  suggest  a  formal  press  raising:  What  we 
have  rent  asunder  let  all  characters  wire  together- 
six  or  seven  highly  enthusiastic  and  abysmally  igno- 
rant amateur  pressmen  armed  with  huge  pipe  wrenches 
and  small  rolls  of  scotch  tape  should  help.  When  we 
nnish,  it  ought  to  wash  clothes  fine. 
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A.P.C    T/ewj 

No-  39  Suitland,  Maryland  Mav  28    1950 


1950  OPERATION 

REINCARNATION 

Twelve  printers  of  various  sexes,  ranging  in  age  from 
two  months  on  up,  swept  up  the  moldering  bones  of  the 
pre-war  APC,  patched  them  together  with  a  batch  of  ink, 
and  the  corpus  was  habeased,  good  as  new. 

The  Segals  (3)  pulled  into  Manse  Moitoret  (4)  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  27th.  By  the  time  the  Wessons  (4)  and 
RWBabcock  arrived  at  10,  two  pages  had  been  set.  With 
the  printers  oiled  and  the  press  inked  at  midnight,  produc- 
tion began.  The  reincarnation  was  official. 

Meeting  adjourned  for  four  hours'  sleep,  then  recon- 
vened for  waffles,  bacon  and  coffee. 

Mary  and  Julian  Baber  showed  up  at  noon,  represent- 
ing the  Fossils,  who  could  also  use  some  reincarnating. 
L.  V.  Hcljeson  was  awaited  at  this  writing. 

The  informal  program  included  movies,  hikes  in  the 
woods,  flora  collecting,  food,  applied  child  psychology  dem- 
onstrations, NAPA  political  caucuses  until  four  ayem,  and 
other  sundry  symbols  of  camaraderie  and  gemutlichkeit. 


N, 


ext  meeting  July  16  at  the  Segals'.    —  Advt. 
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This  is  The    Ante-Printers'   Chronicle,  end  ij 
not  to  ho  confused  with 


One  and  only  issue 


June  18,   1950 
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YOUNG  3LUUD  MtilNJSTHAriOHS  PROVED  BENEFICIAL  TU  NAPA; 
ELECT  ACTIVE  OJMPUB  TEAM  NOV/  AND  REAP  THE  BENEFITS 


Alf  Babcock  has  said  many, 
times  that  he       would  never 
again  run  for  office  in  the 
ST. A. ?. a.     tie  took     that     to 
mean  he  would  not  permit  his 
name  to  be  proposed  for  any 
office.     But  apparent lytfiat 
it  means  is:  Alf" won't     run 
but  he'll     stand     perfectly 
still  ani  let  anybody      who 
wants  to  do  so  elect  him  on 
his  merits. 

Well,  Alf    has    merits. 
He  prints.     If  you  want     a 
printer  who  prints  and  does 
not  much  care  just  what     he 
prints  Alfa  your  man.       We 
do  not  mean  to  belittle  him; 
we  merely  make  statements  tf 
fact.     Alf  prints.   Those     he 
prints  for   can  best  testify 
to  his  cooperation  and  abil- 
ity; but  TJhen  we  are  looking 
for  officers  in  the  N.A.P.A. 
we  want  more  than  just  prin- 
ters.    We  want  writers — and, 
incidentally,   if  you  do  not 


have  writers  to  write, 

what  would  you  print?  The 
alphabet?     We       have  seen 
beautiful  books  of  alpha- 
bet's,  set  up  in  exquisite 
type,   and  printed  with  the 
finest  artistic  touch, but 
after  all  was       said     and 
done  it  was  onljr  the     al- 
phabet.    You  can't  devote 
much  time  to  reading     the 
alphabet  ever'      and     ovor 
again  and  keep  your  sanity. 
So,   when  it  comes       to 
political  timber  we     want 
not  only  printers,  but 

writers,  and  politicians, 
end  thoughtful  people  who 
use  their  heads  for  more 
than  growing  hair.  In 
short,  vre  want  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  ama- 
teurs— we  wart  them  from 
all  tho  walks  of  amateur- 
dom--uhe  pr inters, the vri- 
ters,  me  poets,  the  poli- 
ticians,  and       even      the 
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That  we  should  do  unto  others  as  we  would  have  them  do  unto  us  .  .  .  that  we  should  respect  the  rights 
of  others  as  scrupulously  as  we  would  have  OUR  rights  respected,  is  not  a  mere  counsel  of  perfection  to  indi- 
viduals, but  it  is  the  law  to  which  we  must  conform  our  social  institutions  and   national   policy,   if  we  would 
cure  the  blessings  and  the  abundance  of  peace.  Henry  George 
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Listening  to  the  radio,  I  recognized  "So  Goes  the 

Story"  as  a  part  of  the  many-million-dollar  scheme  of 

propaganda  Big  Business  is  sponsoring  through  radio, 

/  -ess,  school  and  pulpit,  that  the  public  may  be  con- 

^,iced  that  the  "America  Way"  of  "free  enterprise" 

is  the  very  best  in  the  world. 

The  story  broadcast  was  the  life  of  the  late  Andrew 
Carnegie,  who  very  wisely  decided  to  emigrate  to  the 
comparatively  new  American  Republic,  when  weavers 
in  Scotland  were  put  out  of  business  by  introduction 
of  the  power  loom. 

Young  Andrew  found  "opportunity"  in  a  cotton  mill 
at  $1.20  a  week,  and  his  mother  took  in  washing.  The 
lad  looked  at  his  mother's  toil-worn  hands  with  deep 
compassion  and  resolved  that  one  day  he  would  become 
rich,  so  those  dear  hands  might  never  need  toil  again. 

Spurred  on  by  high  lesolve,  the  youth  secured  a 
job  at  a  depot,  with  the  chance  to  learn  telegraphy, 
and  eventually,  a  wage  of  $6  a  week.  "You're  a  bright 
boy,"  a  railroad  official  said  to  him  one  day.  "You'll 
be  interested  in  this" — and  the  official  proceeded  to 
unravel  a  yarn  about  how  the  boy  operator  could  buy 
30  shares  of  "gilt  edged  stock"  for  only  $300. 

Poor  Andrew  had  no  spare  change!  However  Moth- 
er Carnegie  had  such  great  confidence  in  that  lad  of 
hers,  she  hurried  straightway  to  relatives  and  friends, 
borrowing  from  each  what  she  could,  and  mortgaging 
her  home  to  secure  the  loans. 

So  young  Andrew  had  his  $300  to  lay  before  the 
road  official  as  his  first  stock  investment,  from  which 
grew  his  vast  fortune  of  four  hundred  million  dollars, 
approximately  three-fourths  of  which  he  generously 
gave  away  in  laudable  charities — and  incidentally  en- 
led  that  beloved  mother  of  his  to  spend  her  last  days 
"•r  luxurious  leisure. 

Such  is  the  glorious  climax  with  which  the  thrilling 
story  of  the  life  of  this  honored  multi-millionaire  con- 
cludes, so  clearly  illustrating  what  is  possible  for  every 
American  boy  under  the  superb  system  of  "free  enter- 
prise" and  capitalism. 

These  being  the  concluding  thoughts,  they  are  the 


thoughts  that  will  linger  long  within  the  memory  of 
the  average  radio  listener.  It  is  so  inspiring  to  think  of 
the  glamorus  career  of  such  a  man — a  poor  emigrant 
boy  who  by  dint  of  hard  work,  thrift  and  "free  enter- 
prise" amassed  one  of  the  greatest  fortunes  the  world 
has  ever  known.  All  this,  mark  you,  in  a  land  of  golden 
opportunity  and  under  the  best  system  in  the  world — 
good  old  reliable  capitalism. 

Although  it  is  all  plainly  recited  in  the  story's  in- 
troduction, what  the  average  listener  will  have  forgot- 
ten, if  indeed  he  has  not  missed  it  entirely,  is  the  sordid 
first  half  of  the  picture,  represented  in  the  long  hard 
years  of  weary  toil,  and  the  grievous  hardship,  priva- 
tion and  sacrifice  of  both  mother  and  son,  that  were 
necessary  to  secure  the  start  which  eventually  culmi- 
nated in  the  piling  up  of  that  huge  fortune. 

The  average  listener  will,  because  it  is  so  splendidly 
overshadowed  by  the  glorious  climax,  quite  miss  the 
deplorable  fact  that  the  mother  was  obliged  to  live 
the  best  part  of  her  life  "in  shallows  and  in  miseries," 
deprived  of  all  recreation  and  pleasures. 

The  same  listener  will  have  missed  or  ignored  the 
melancholy  fact  that  this  poor  mother's  son  himself 
was  obliged  to  do  without  virtually  everything  that 
makes  the  life  of  a  boy  happy — was  obliged  to  sacri- 
fice everything  in  fact  that  goes  to  make  that  which  is, 
or  should  be,  the  most  delightful  period  of  life  — 
YOUTH— and  all  for  what? 

THAT  HE  MIGHT  ONE  DAY  POSSESS  THAT 
GIGANTIC  PILE  OF  ALMIGHTY  DOLLARS,  the  god 
of  American  capitalism. 

The  question  is,  was  it  worth  the  sacrifice?  And 
more  important,  is  a  system  that  imposes  such  sacri- 
fices worth  too  much  ? 

I  am  still  free  to  write  this  story  and  secure  its 
publication  in  the  columns  of  this  liberal  periodical. 
But  who  will  read  it  ?  Mostly  those  who  are  like-mind- 
ed and  do  not  especially  need  it.  The  general  public 
I  am  unable  to  reach  for  the  obvious  reason  that 
America's  great  free  press  will  countenance  no  such 
material  for  its  monopoly-owned  pages. 

What  price  free  speech  and  free  press! 


"Seize  Upon  Truth,  Wherever  Found,  On  Christian  or  on 
Heathen  Ground;  Among  Your  Friends,  Among  Your  Foes, 
The  Plant's  Divine  Where'er  it  Grows." 
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Back  In  the  early  days  of  "Amateur  Journalism"  there  was  a  finely  printed 
monthly  journal  called  "Youth,"  "Of  the  Youth,  by  the  Youth,  and  for  Youth." 
Its  editors  were  C.  E.  Stone  and  D.  A.  Sullivan,  of  Lowell,  Massachusetts.  It 
was  issued  "to  call  attention  to  the  many  advantages  which  amateur  journalism 
offers  to  young  people."  A  leading  editorial  on  "Freedom  of  Thought"  has  stood 
the  test  of  time,  and  from  the  issue  of  January,  1886,  we  offer  the  following  ex- 
tracts for  present  day   readers  of  the  press — amateur  or  professional: 


REEDOM  OF  THOUGHT,  that  object  which  men  of  soul  and  independ- 
nece  so  dearly  love,  is  unknown  in  the  professional  press.  The  history  of  a  pro- 
fessional editor,  from  the  time  he,  puts  on  the  harness,  until  he  retires  to  more 
private  life,  is  a  sorrowful  record  of  tyrannical  oppression. 

Meek  and  submissive  under  the  dreadful  lash  of  political  rings;  self-denying, 
self-sacrificing  for  the  sake  of  the  almighty  dollar,  he  is  indeed  a  spectacle  at 
which  the  angels  might  weep. 

If  any  of  the  mortals  that  cluster  on  this  earth  have  sympathy  which  they 
desire  to  bestow  on  poor  down-trodden  creatures,  let  them  first  give  a  taste 
of  it  to  the  professional  editor.  He  ever  needs  your  heartful  sympathies  and 
condolence. 

You  cannot  mistake  him  in  a  newspaper  office.  He  wears  glasses  balanced 
mi  a  long,  lank  nose,  and  two  prominent  bones,  which  through  charity,  are 
called  cheeks.  Yes,  you  will  always  know  him.  He  is  the  drudge  of  the  literary 
circle.  He  is  the  man  on  a  newspaper  who  is  hired  to  throw  oil  on  the  turbulent 
waves  of  controversy,  and  to  consider  that  no  man,  or  set  of  men,  outside  his 
faction  have  a  grain  nf  principle  in  their  actions  and  words. 

There  is  freedom  and  spirit  in  the  ocean,  the  brooks,  the  birds  of  the  air, 
the  cattle  in  the  field,  and,  in  short,  in  nearly  the  whole  creation  of  Nature's 
hanc,  but  that  artificial  necessity  in  the  newspaper  life,  the  editor.  He  possesses 
very  little  of  either.  Spirit,  he  has  none.  'Twas  waylaid  and  murdered  the  first 
year  he  put  on  the  harness,  through  the  carelessness  of  the  outside  world,  who 
send  in  their  subscription  at  a  rate  which  he  termed  "provokingly  low."  Free- 
dom, he  knows  not  the  deliciousness  of.  How  can  he?  He  seldom  has  the  time 
or  enjoys  the  pleasure  of  inditing  his  OWN  thoughts  and  views  in  his  own  way. 

If  you  behold  a  man  in  a  crowd  hiding  in  a  big  ulster,  with  his  mouth  firmly 
closed,  he  is  an  editor  who  knows  his  business.  If  he  opens  his  mouth  he  is  sure 
to  offend  an  advertiser  or  a  subscriber.  Poor  fellow!  He  is,  if  you  will  notice, 
different  from  other  men,  having  but  a  certain  groove  in  which  he  can  run  his 
thoughts,  and  ever  like  a  man  on  stilts — afraid  to  travel  in  a  crowd  lest  he 
should  be  knocked  down  and  walked  upon. 

But  we  feel  happy  to  state,  that  with  the  "amateur"  editor,  the  case  is  en- 
tirely different.  He  tastes  not  the  trials  and  disappointments  in  waiting  upon 
a  capricious  public.  His  spirit  is  not  wounded  by  a  small  or  reduced  subscrip- 
tion list.  A  harsh  or  hypocritical  publisher  is  a  thing  unknown  to  him;  he  de- 
pends not  on  his  efforts  for  his  daily  bread,  and  hence  is  free  to  meet  and  ven- 
tilate any  subject  his  mind  fancies.  "Religion,"  "Public  School  System,"  "Tem- 
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perance,"  "Polygamy,"  "Rascality  of  Republicans," 
or  "Infamy  of  Democrats," — all,  all  subjects  are 
thoroughly  debated  by  him  without  fear  or  fa- 
vor. .  .  . 

His  independence  should  not  be  of  the  worldly 
sort,  vague  and  sentimental,  but  as  practical  and 
tangible  as  the  independence  of  Jefferson  and  of 
Washington,  having  in  it,  not  the  weakness  and 
inconsistencies  of  man,  but  the  honor,  beauty  and 
reliability  of  Nature's  work. 


"Amateur  Journalism  has  something! 
Its  appeal  has  been  termed  universal,  while 
others,  equally  qualified,  call  it  a  highly  se- 
lective hobby,  yet  we  see  age,  geographic  and 
economic  lines  crossed  with  baffling  disre- 
gard of  accepted  rules." — From  "An  Intro- 
duction to  Amateur  Journalism."  Send  for  a 
free  copy  to:  W.  Emory  Moore,  2018  Mon- 
terey Road,  South  Pasadena,  California. 


Illustrations  by  Art  Young 
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EAST  ROCKAWAY,  JAN.  7,  1951 

The  01'  Meanie  Returns 

Burton  and  Esther  Crane  landed  in  the  U.  S.  at 
4 :30  a.  m.,  Jan.  3,  and  history  was  made  (poor  gal's 
been  made  so  often  she's  in  rough  shape)  the  night 
of  Jan.  4,  when  Burton,  RWBabcock  and  SCWesson 
bent  elbows  and  jaws  for  the  first  time  in  seven  and 
a  half  years.  Cranes  and  Wessons  had  been  neighbors 
in  Tokyo  up  to  August,  19*8,  but  BC  hadn't  seen 
RWB  since  the  Columbus  Convention  of  19*3.  (The 
Wessons  saw  nobody  at  that  convention,  at  which 
they  resembled  a  can  of  angleworms). 

In  the  brief  35  minutes  before  BC  had  to  run  for 
a  cocktail  party,  SCW  had  to  run  to  write  an  obit  and 
RWB  had  to  just  plain  run  (first  door  on  the  left) , 
the  following  topics  were  covered: 

The  disposition  of  Red  Army  forces  in  South  China 
and  the  condition  of  Chiang's  forces  on  Formosa; 

The  nebulousness  of  the  New  York  Times'  plans 
for  Crane's  future; 

The  condition  of  the  now-famous  Crane  souvenir- 
scars  of  Korea ; 
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AMERICA  START  LIVING 

Will  the  Republicans  or  the  Democrats  take  up  this  issue  and  do 
something  about  it  in  1952? 

In  my  recent  four  month's  tour  from  coast  to  coast,  I  have  seen 
pur  nation  at  its  best  and  at  its  worst.  Traveling  by  bus,  in  order 
to  see  more  completely  £he  condition  of  things,  I  have  observed 
each  State.  Leaving  California  and  traveling  through  Arizona,  Flo- 
rida, and  up  the  East  coast  to  Maine j  then  to  New  Hampshire  and  over 
to  Minnesota,  North  and  South  Dakota,  west  to  Montana,  Washington, 
Oregon  and  back  to  California.   This  is  what  I  observed. 

There  were  very  few  cattle  until   I  reached  Texas.   Plenty  of 
hogs  in  Illinois,  Minnesota,   Indiana,   Pennsylvania,  Missouri  and 
Iowa.  The  beautiful  farm  homes  in  Ohio,  Iowa,  Pennsylvania,  Indiana, 
Minnesota,  Kentucky,  Nebraska,  Michigan,  New  Hampshire, West  Virginia, 
Maryland  and  Wisconsin  are  finer  than  some  homes  I  saw  in  many  of  the 
southern  States,   The  Governors  of  these  States  should  be  very  proud 
for  they  are  the  farms  that  produce  the  most  needed  foods  for  our 
nation.   But  what  about  the  Governors  of  North  and  South  Dakota,  Ari- 
zona, New  Mexico,  Texas,  Louisiana,  Mississippi,   Georgia,  North  and 
South  Carolina,  Wyoming,  Nevada,  Idaho,  Montana,  Arkansas  and  Alaba- 
ma? Why  aren'  t  these  States  which  have  plenty  of  rain  and  wasted 
lands  kept  up?   It  is  up  to  you  Governors  to  insist  that  these  farms 
be  brought  to  a  much  higher  standard. 

God  gave  us  land  to  be  productive  and  not  to  be  wasted.  It  is 
up  to  us  to  please  Him,  by  using  all  of  America  that  is  usable  for 
rlght-use-ness.  These  farms  are  not  only  run  down,  but  I  was  broken- 
hearted when  I  saw  how  the  land  was  laying  waste.  I  feel  that  these 
broken-down  farms  should  be  improved.  What  is  the  reason  for  this? 
All  State  Governors  —  get  out  and  look  over  your  State'.  Leave  your 
swivel  chairs  and  banquets  —  and  don't  do  this  only -bu causae'  of  the 
coming  election,  but  for  our  nation'. 

Put  the  excess  city  population  on  farms.    The  President  of  the 
United  States  calls  for  production.   Down  with  the  prices   so  that  . 
the  average  American  family  may  survive.  I  am  a  humanitarian, and  the 
time  has  come  when  we  must  take  care  of  our  own  country.   Let  Europe 
produce  food,  too,  instead  of  guns. 


L.LIABEL  GOULD,    EDITOR     2363  ITORTH  80th  ST.,      IIILV/AUIQffi  10,    YJISCOESIN 
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"LET   THERE   BE   PEACE   ON   EARTH 
AND   LET  IT;  BEGIN  WITH  ME!" 
■    •     &&&&&&&        1    

"  -K  -AIM*  3Ui  L KBBrti^  I    ;;rs  i ; : 


himself  to  life  .there- ara  those  who  sensa  the  Igr^eater  :iaw  that  life  is 
forever  struggling  to  adjust  .itself  to  the.  .individual, 

#e  are  expected  to  treat  life  with  a  measure  of  dignity  and  respect 

SS2aS5    /    ' "  ^  S"£  g°Cd  i8  in  Creati^  a  masterful  desi^r 
ONE  AM  —  one  .surj,  aim  which  will  triumph  over  all  other  "pulls"  that 
district -our  .various,  tastes^. ■;■;.    ,c  .  x      .  ;..;..  .  .;,       ;  •  P    .    • 

S;ome  aims  _ieo:m.:to  attract  .jmna.'Jruck^  and  . achieve  success  and  favor- 
able results,  ONE  AIM  has -law -on ..its  -si-da  and  .will  not  fail  to  makers 
very  nature  a  triumphant  ruler  over  all  else.  In  the  long  run  the  law 
of  averages  gives  every  man  what  he.  deserves  in  life,  but  do  not  think 
that  what  every  man  desires  is  what  he  deserves. 

Some  aims  fare  not  good-eridugh- though  the  majority  does  miraculous- 
ly well  with  it,  but  ONE -AlM-,sug#e-^t,s-tha  whole  philosophy  of  life  and 
is  a  great  summing  up  of-char'acter.'  .;  ^"-o ■. 

Remember  -.-  our  success  hinges  on  "this  one  thing  I  do",   but  as 
one  great  barfker  has  said,  "The  first  great  essential  of-  success  is  the 
fear  of  God."  v*  Li   Mi  G.  ■  •  -■'-'''  ;'   ••'■>-..  ■-•    ■■■<- ■      •  ■'  -  -ja 


"•    •    i     '  »  . 


1  ; 

That  "Darkest  ;Houril,,/c<Suld  be  one 'in.  childhood-,^  which. at  the  time 
was  most  pathetic,  seemingly,  just  the  end  of  everything. 

In  youth  whefl  avidhess>"f©r  life-demands- so  much  from  life   in  a 
day's  time,  it  requires  what*y©Uth  is  so -prone-  to  forget  —  "moderation 
in  all  things"* 

As  a  rule  the  darkest-fhours-smack'-of •  tragedyfrom   earliest  youth 
with  this  difference;  there-  seems  ^io-be^ne  -Reparation  for  a  poignant 
loss  to  a  bruise'dyhear£r;it{.vy0uth>.,b-uti^^-.a|gjadVane..esi  there  is  &   for_ 

titude,  born  of  much  experience  and'-fai*h  that-  tides  the  sufferer  thru 
these  dark  stormy  hours.   —  L.  M.  G. 

3-.j'* -':&&&&&&&';,  » .-   •'*  f  •••-'     ■'  • 

Every  man   is  a  volume'  £f, you  ;know,:  how  -to  Ire  ad'  him,    --     Charming 
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KEEP  OUR  AlfflRICM  MAIN  ST REET_  1 1©E  PEIDE 1TO 

/    —       \^  Today,  a3  I  stood  on  the  oorner  watching  "boys 
and  girl3  go  to  school,  it  made  me  happy;  but  after  contemplating  a- 
while  -  I  wonder!  What  are  the  boys  going  to  do  when  they  leave  school 
and  are  ready  for  business?  I  wonder  What  kind  of  business  they  will 

1  .  I  kept  on  walking  until  I  reached  Main  Street. 

I  met  John,  a  good  friend  of  mine,  looking  rather  sad.   I  asked  him: 

"What's  the  matter,  John?  \7hay  are  you  so  sad? 

He  told  me  the  following  -story: 

'"'Thirty  years  ago,  I  had  a  fine  business.  My  fam- 

.iLYwas  all  together.  TfcrweT©  successfully  operating  a  grocery  store. 

Gradually,  over  a  period  of  years,  my  Business  seemed  to  dwindle  away- 

until  today,  I  am  penniless.  My  goods  come  C.O.D.,  when  at  one  tine 

my  account  was  excellent  with  all  the  wholesale  houses,  ioday,  I  am 

poor  and  cannot  oay  my  taxes.  I  have  oven  lost  my  home.  Then,  I  worked 

six- days  and  rested  one  day  -  to  thank  God  for  a  good,  prosperous  life. 

Now,  my  store  is  open  Seven  days  a  week  from  8  in  the  morning  until 

midnight,  and  still  I  cannot 'meet  expenses. 

mxanioiio,  w         ^^  ^^  ^^  ^  thQ  ^^   Coonanamonts,  which 

included  the  one  -  'work  6  days  and  rost  the  7th' 

-   My  friend  continued:- 

"Come,  let  us  take  a  walk  down  the  street  and  I 
will  show  you" the  Killers  -  who  killed  the  Independent  Business  -  tho 
Ohain  Store  Monopolies.  They  call  them  Bolf-oooporation,  and  have  ftoji 
30  to  15,000  stores  nation-wide.  They  are  open  all  the  time  and  do  not 
obey  God's  law.  In  our  Nation's  capitol^e  have  96  f*^°*%f*  £0P 
1.00  representatives.  We  Independent  Merchants  have  written  to  them 
many  times  to  help  us,  as  the  ohain  store  monopolies  are  destroying 
us  and  talcing  tho  hoart  out  of  American  Business.  . 

"My  friend  -  do  you  notioc  the  terrific  xn* 
crease  in  broken  homes,  -  and  delinquent  children  -  because  Fathcr&Son 
cannot  start  out  together  in  business  anymoro?  Father  works  ^one  place; 
Mother  works  at  another ;  and  even  the  children  are  working  ior  tho 
Chain  Stores  prefer  the  youth  rather  than  older  pooplc.  lho  whole  iam- 
ilv  must  work  and  thon  tho  income  doos  not  reaoh. 

"Going  back  to  tho  retail  chain  stores... let 
mo  enumerate  tho  different  types:  Drug  Stores,  Grocery  Stores,  Banks, 
Hotels,  Shoe  Stores,  Automobilo  Accessories,  Mail  Order  Stores,  Hard- 
ware Storos.  Well,  my  friend,  there  aro  probably  many  others. 
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How  shall"  I   tell  of   it? 

v7hat  song  to  sing? 
May '  s,>such  .a*,  radiant,   miracle   thingi 
HqW  shall  .1';. Capture  it?     "-  ■■'«:   'n*  •'.    •/. 
ni/here   shall  .1   go?  ....;.* 

See-r there   is   iris  along  the  '■?'■■:■. 

'v-  *••>  hedge  row  * 


Are  my  eyes  playing  fair? 

Color  and  hue? 
Daffodil,  lavender,  silver 

,■  ■•,-,   .1         and  blue? 
Hold  f  ast.  .ybur-vi si oriings , ' 
i This  much  i's'trufe^ 
■  Winter  '  s  but  .'frail  chiffon, 
Spring  must  brelik*  through  I 
Ruth  Wilson 


&.'&&&&&& 


—  CLOSED  DOORS.. 


To  me,,  it  seems  that  life  is  a  series  of  closed  doors"  for  all  of 
us  in  that  it  jis  impossible  for  one  mi<nd:to..gra,?p  "all  things".'  We 
cannot  know  all  things  any  more  than  we  oari  "have   everything n,      There 
is  a  limit  for  each  individual  mind  no  matter  how  intelligent  it  js. 

The  application  of  wise,  smart,  f  ine,  ■•.■Versatile,  brilliant,  pbe- 
nominal,  retaining,  even  "one.  track" ,  as  >you  know,  fits  somebody,  but 
the  human  mind' whose  possibilities  ar92sd*of ten  regarded  .as  li.-t&itlttsp, 
where  desire' prompts  it  to  delve  into  every  sanjact'  under   the  yvth 
finds  it  cannot  absorb  all  nor  open  all  the  doers* 

These  doors  labelled  "arts  and  scienfcf  3" ,.  and  even  everyday  ones 
of  good  fellowship,  friendship  and  pajraenofcood  are'  locked  without  a  key 
of  understanding,  for  many,  ■        *?.   .  ••.  r  ...  ..y  .         '; 

To  live  worthily,  so  that  each  one-.- may  deserve  :  some  measure  of 
homage  means  being  content  to  open  doors  that  promise  the  tools,  as  it 
were  to  build  a  beautifully  molded  character  that  can  tide  one  through 
any  emergency  in  daily  contact  with  life  and  the  problems  thereof,  We 
cannot  all  set  the  world  afire,  but  can,  and  should,  live  righteously, 
and  usefully,  and  helpfully* ;  LMO  *' 

Mother's  Day  and  Memorial  Day  will  both  be  history  when  you  read 
this.  Gardens  are  all  on  the  up;  and  up,  and  let.  us  hope  that  we  are 
all  fully  recovered  from  that  spring  tired  feeling,  for  there  will 
still  be  dandelions  to  uproot,  and  weeds. to  pull.  and  lovely  summer 
<days  to  revel  in  all  over  again.  Beautiful,  wonderful  world!  --  why 
must  the  machinations  of  evil  human  minds  tear  down  and  create  misery? 

•'  X  &&&&&&&      ■■■     -    .;  :        ,      .  ,  • 


Greetings  to  the  "United"  at  Los   Angeles! 
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SAN  FRANCISCO  18,  CALIFORNIA 


Summer    1952 


STORY  OF  JLAPC 


Writing  in  "Chips"  several  years  ago, 
Walter  Pannell  listed  as  "The  Big  Five" 
of  Amateur  Journalism,  the  following: 

"The  Western  World,"  "The  Rebel," 
"Hobby  Parade,"  "The  Snark,"  and  "The 
Printer's  Pet." 

The  first  four  of  these  were  publish- 
ed by  members  of  the  Jack  London 
Amateur  Press  Club,  which  served  to 
distinguish  this  group  considerably  in 
the  field  of  amateur  publishing. 

Since  that  time  the  press  of  the  club 
has  fallen  on  evil  days.  "The  Snark," 
8-20  page  distinctive  club  official  organ, 
outlived  the  others;  but  none  remain. 

Rescue  came  temporarily  in  the  form 
of  "Whim,"  that  delightfully  artistic 
gem  of  the  Hayes',  Edgar  and  Jean,  as 
a  prize  achievement  for  any  of  our 
members.  We  hope  to  see  "Whim"  ap- 
pear again. 

More  recently  this  writer  placed  two 
papers  in  the  bundles,  "Ajay  Graphic" 
and  "San  Francisco  Evening  Lamp." 
They  will  continue  to  appear  as  family 
enterprises. 

"The  Snark,"  through  no  fault  of  the 
members,  failed  to  appear  in  the  for- 
mat and  with  the  frequency  of  its  early 
years — a  fact  traceable  to  the  war  and 
its  aftermath  of  increasingly  busy  peo- 
ple— and  tripled   printing  prices. 

The  club's  experience  in  trying  to 
locate  a  brother  ajay-printer  who  could 
get  it  out  would  fill  a  book.  One  such 
held  the  copy  for  nearly  a  year  before 
returning  it  with  a  curt  "sorry."  And 


our  last  found  himself  in  litigation  and 
was  virtually  "done  out"  of  his  shop. 
The  crying  need  of  the  day  is  a  sub- 
sidized printing  plant  for  amateur  pub- 
lications, supported  by  all  associations. 
There  is  precedent  for  this  in  the  field 
of  "little  magazines"  and  it  should  be 
found  possible  of  accomplishment. 

"The  Rebel"   was  also  the  victim  of 
suddenly   skyrocketing   prices    and    the 
aforementioned  victimized  printer.  This 
was  a  blow  to  all  amateur  journalism  as 
""The  Rebel"  was    head    and  shoulders 
above  the  rest  of  the  field  in  solid  con- 
tent—readable,  significant,   and   highly 
principled.  Even  those    who    disagreed 
with  its   fundamental   thesis   ware    at- 
tracted to  it,  and  goodness  knows  many 
were  in  need  of  the  inspiration  of  its 
"Credo."    The  fact   that  Editor  Roger 
Rush  had  succeeded  it  for  a  time  by 
the  "Rebel  Letter"  indicated  that  hope 
was  not  lost,  that  Ajay's  most  advanc- 
ed periodical  might  again  see  the  light. 
Eut  there  have  been  no  stirrings  of  late. 
"The  Western  World"  was  issued  by 
William  Johnson  and  J.  Kenneth  Dodge, 
pioneer  members  of    the    Jack  London 
Club  who  dropped  away  during  the  war, 
and  permitted  publication  to  lapse.  This 
magazine  was  voted  by  the  club  "best 
paper  in  the  UAPAA   bundle  in  1943." 
"Hobby  Parade"  was  turned  over  to 
an  Eastern  member  of  the  UAPAA  who 
failed  to  continue  it.  Its  founder  set  a 
precedent    for    re-issuing    of    old-time 
amateur  publications   by  reestablishing 
"The  Searchlight"  which  he  had  start- 
Continued  on  Last  Page 
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Number  8 


SAN  FRANCISCO  18,  CALIFORNIA 


Spring,  195S 


SLIGHTLY  CONTROVERSIAL 
ISSUE  OF  GRAPHIC 

Ajay  Graphic  has  stepped  into  the 
field  of  controversy. 

In  our  last  issue  we  featured  a  reprint 
of  one  of  the  short  classics  of  American 
literature,  Col.  Robert  L.  Ingersoll's 
"What  I  Want  for  Christmas." 

This  gem  of  the  U.S.  literary  heri- 
tage, written  incidentally  by  a  foremost 
spokesman  for  the  present  "party  in 
power,"  the  GOP,  drew  fire  from  at 
least  one  reader,  and  a  threat  of  with- 
drawal from  the  UAPA  if  such  materi- 
al is  to  be  circulated. 

At  the  same  time,  an  unusual  number 
of  readers  wrote  in  their  comments  on 
the  issue,  particularly  in  appreciation 
of  the  Ingersoll  quotation. 

We  extract  from  our  mail: 

"My  only  purpose  in  writing  this  is  to 
say  how  much  I  liked  'What  I  Want  for 
Christmas'  (Ingersoll)  in  The  Graphic. 
Are  there  any  other  Ingersoll  enthusiasts 
in  your  club?  I'd  like  to  meet  them." — 
M.  Ziemer,  Oakland,  California. 

"Just  received  my  UAPA  bundle  with 
Ajay  Graphic  on  top.  Read  the  article 
'What  I  Want  for  Christmas',  the  first 
paragraph  stunned  me.  Except  for  the 
first  sentence  it  is  directly  aimed  at  the 
Catholic  religion,  barring  a  few  sen- 
tences at  the  end.  I  am  sure  many  other 
Catholics  will  be  very  much  hurt,  even 
if  they  do  not  write  and  say  so. 

"I  am  writing  to  the  UAPA  telling 
them  if  such  articles  appear  in  the 
bundles  I  will  drop  out." —  Margie  Bim- 
ler,  Box  56,  Broken  Arrow,  Oklahoma. 

One  of  the  outstanding  figures  in  the 
Please  turn  the  Page 


NEWS  OF  THE  MEMBERSHIP 
OF  JLAPC 

Member  Lee  Weinberg  of  New  York 
wa.s  introduced  to  the  club  of  William 
McDevitt  of  San  Francisco,  who  is  the 
author  of  (among  others)  "Jack  Lon- 
don as  a  Poet,"  and  "Jack  London's 
First."  Weinberg  is  a  London  collector. 

Member  Earnest  Hill  of  New  Castle, 
Pa.,  is  an  enthusiastic  London  collector. 

Member  Dr.  John  Greenberg,  from 
down  Texas  way,  had  his  "credential," 
a  short  story,  printed  in  The  Evening 
Lamp  (all  bureaus). 

The  editor  first  met  Oscar  Zahn,  of 
UAPA,  JLAPC,  more  than  thirty  years 
ago,  but  neither  knew  the  other  was 
interested  in  amateur  journalism.  Won- 
der how  come  the  subject  never  arose? 

Walter  Peck  of  Dayton,  Ohio,  is  an- 
other club  member  who  shows  interest 
in  having  his  own  paper. 

O.  Byron  Copper,  Jack  Londoner  and 
pioneer  UAPAer,  is  featured  in  No.  1 
of  The  Clarion   (UAPA  bureau). 

Velta  Myrle  Sanford,  JLAPC  Public 
Relations  Director,  has  been  ill  for  a 
long  time,  is  still  "out  of  the  running" 
but  scores  of  friends  are  "holding  the 
thought"  for  her. 

We  are  indebted  to  long-time-paid-up 
member  Harry  H.  Heacox  for  a  rare  old 
volume,  "The  Life  of  Captain  John 
Brown,"  published  in  1860.  Also  for  a 
Copy  of  "The  25th  Man." 

Member  Otto  Thomason  manages  to 
keep  the  press  of  his  area  supplied 
with  good  MSS  of  a  reflective  nature. 

Fred  C.  Eichin  announces  rebirth  of 
Chicago  Press-Writers  Club  and  its  or- 
Please  turn  the  Page 
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Have  you  felt  sort  of  run-down,  tired  and  uncomfortable  recently?  Have  you  been 
overlooking  the  maty  miner  chores  and  left  thorn  to  be  done  some  other  dry?  Did  you 
blame  this  unrest  oe  the  "heat  wave"? 

If  you  did,  you  probably  tad  millions  of  ether  people  for  compeny.  Yes,  the  "heat 
wave"  certainly  pat  ^y.ny  or  us  cut  of  commission  regardless  of  our  gool  intentions. 

In  Milwaukee,  the  thermometer  did  not  even  hit  l<Jp°,  but  the  hjgn  nirel.y's  gave 
the  sane  effect.  But  compared  to  parts  of  the  country  where  the  readings  v:ere 
registering  over  the  hundred  m^ik,  we  Milwuukeoans  were  c-o-o-1! 

At  the  time  nf  this  mcomfort,  the  Wisconsin  State  Fair  was  in  full  swing.   Couldn't 
understand  v/hy  people  left  the  cool  shades  to  go  wondering  about  the  grounds  pad 
buildings  in  tne  hnafc.  Perhaps  tricing  in  the  rides  on  the  Ferris  wheel  or  the  Holler 
Coaster  cooled  them  slightly.  V.hat  a  day  for  the  concession  operators  dispensing 
the  cool  beverages.   (That's  where  I  missed  the  boat  -  -  -  no  business  enthusiasm. 

Seemed  that  the  livestock  did  not  escape  the  "heat"  either.  Several  c-:>ses  of  bites 
administered  to  the  sight-seers  by  the  otherwise  hoopy  and  content  form  animals  were 
reported.  Several  owners  of  the  iive*stock  on  display,  had  unique  methods  in  attempt- 
ting  to  keep  the  animals  cdoI.  They  werL.  successful  to  e  degree,  but  idr.  Sun  was 
the  overseer 

Going  to  other  buildings  end  dispieys,  you  could  see  the  many  fruits  and  flowers 
wiltering_  on  the  dieoxay  stands.  The  so-called  "Paul  Banyan"  opple  pie  spoiled  witbr- 
"in  the"  firs:  few  'lays."""  AEd~it  looke7r^-o^5^o~app~eta2auj^7"'" 

One  display  I  enjoyed  to  watch  was  the  old-fashioned  hanO  pump  used  in  the  kitchens 
of  cur  parents.  A  huge  sign  said:  "Drink  Cool  Well  'water.  Pump  Some  Yourself. 
The  well-water  was  the  real  McCoy.  The  cool  water?  None,  why?  Too  many  people 
standing  in  line  to  sample  some  of  thot  water  they  had  to  work  for. 

As  of  now,  I'm  beginning  to  dream  of  the  cold  winter  ahead.  Lots  of  saow.  kinds 
blowing.  The  cold  air  stinging  the  cheeks  giving  it  a  hei_thy  red  glow.  The  trudging 
through  the  deep  snow,  shoveling  the  beaten-down  herd  layer  of  snow  from  the  side- 
walks. 

What  a  method  to  keep  cool.   Try  it  next  heat  wave.   See  if  you  don't  feel  a  little 
cooler. 
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Estimated  deficiet  August  1953  $29. 

Adjustment  after  mailing  August  12,  1953  %   9*75        ..*, 

E.stimttteu  September  Mailing  Expense  23.00 
RECEIPTS:  - 

Norbert  A.  Marciniak  10.00 

Amelia  Isabel  Frey  3. 00 

Geralr'ine  F.  Kruese  2,00 

Robert  C.  Rome  1.00 

Ellen  Iviouutfort  1.00 

Mae  Lumpkin  1.00      _____________ 

M.  E.  Pen-Ami  .60     TOfALS  $30.68     157-3-1 

Theda  Pobsb  .51 

Ponri  F.  Thomas  .25     Estmated  defi'ceit  efter 

Dr.  W.  J.  Thompson  .50          mailing   #26.66 

Francos  L.  Swansea  .50. 

Efrio  Shorey  .25 
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STAN  OLINER  IS  NEW  MAILER! 

Next  Mailing  Date  Set  For  August  13 

Stan  Oliner,  of  Englewood,  Colorado,  was 
named  NAPA  Mailer  for  the  coming  year  by  the 
new  president  Alma  Weixelbaum  at  the  annual 
NAPA  convention  in  Denver  July  3,  4,  and  5. 

Stan  is  very  ambitious  and  should  do  a  great 
job  in  this  position  for  he  has  the  full  support  of 
his  parents  which  is  necessary  if  one  is  to  do  a 
good  job  in  handling  this  position. 

Stan  will  be  a  senior  in  high  school  this  fall 
and  in  the  past  year  served  as  co-editor  of  his 
high  school  paper. 

The  next  mailing  date  has  been  set  for  Aug. 
13th  to  allow  time  for  mailing.  Please  send  350 
copies  along  with  20  cent  per  lb.  mailing  fee 
payable  to  the  new  mailer.   Send  to  Stan  Oliner, 
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BRANDT  DISRUPTS  RANKS 

1U- accepting  any  and  all  printing  orders, 
BLdt  is  making  potentiiX-Aapaas  out  u. 

active  Aapans.  Journal  order,  arc  sent  weeks 

5w  they  arc  needed^-  W«U»  ■»" 
by  without  a  word  fr^m  and  t.,eajay^ 

,k  on    pins   and  „e**w«*«»*    W  £ 
Lm,   .rJrr?"  "Will  he.pr.r.«r  «n   MP*. 

X  answer  my  querie,?"  "Is  he  ever  go- 
ings print  it?"  etc,  etc.   A  surprislna  "um- 
ber of  our  top  ajayer.  are  seething  m  d.scon- 
Dver  this  and  plan  to  drop  out. 

Who  wouldn't "r 
It  is  time  for  10  Brandt  to  speak  up. 

""SEND  "bo"  COPIES  BY  JUNE  27 


AMERICAN  ^EPITOME 

X^MT"M3?c^kkau   blues 

MANIAC  EMANATES  FROM 

MOYLAN  SANCTUARY 

A  year  of  peaceful  ajay  in  Moylan  was 
climaxed  recently  when  Maney  was  be- 
stowed with  the  glamorous  mail  job.  The 
fir-it1  thing  he  vowed  was  mailings  on  the 
■st  of  each  month  .  .  .  the  results-Febru- 
ary's went  out  the  11th  (GHK  was  busy 
moving,  pu,  Ushers  were  busy  trying  to 
find  GHK);  March's  went  out  the  14ih, 
far  from  the  1st  (envelope  shortage);  April 
bundle  was  mailed,  t<  o,  on  the  14th  (Irwin 
(Brandt  had  S  or  6  papers  on  the  press); 
and  finally  the  May  bundle — that  hit  the 
road  on  the  6ht.  The  second  vow  was  to 
(cont  p  S) 

IS  YOUR  NAME  limR—    i 
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Looking  through  my  March 
UiPiU  bundle   I   find   that 
noy  Er-;  ord   is   still 
bawling  out   Heins,    ^nlian, 
and  Morthrup.   Doc  v ean 
is   helping  him  out   too. 
xes,    from  the   facts    that 
you  give   us   you  have 
something  to  holler  about, 
but  why  has   it   taken  35 
years   to  do   it?   It   should 
be   over  by  now.    A   can't 
see  why  we  need   any 
quarreling  between   our 
A-3  clubs.    Can  you   tell 
me?  "30" 
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Australian  Library 

of 
Amateur  Journalism 

URGENTLY  WANTED      . 

American   Oldtimers  —  Please    give 
this  List  your  special  attention. 

What  can  YOU  spare  to  complete 

rare  files  in  Australia's  ONLY 

A.J.  Library. 

Librarian- Leon  Stone,  Elgin  Street 
Gordon,  N.S.W.,  Australia. 
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THE  LURE  OF  THE  DESERT 

By  BEN  ARID 

There's  the  lure  of  the  North 

Where  the  North  Lights  play, 
And  the  lure  of  the  teeming  West, 

There's  the  lure  of  the  mountains,  too — but  say 
The  lure  of  the  Desert's  best. 

And  so  if  you'd  be  a  Man,  my  son, 

One  who  can  fight  with  the  best, 
Just   make   Life's   run   through   a   boiling   sun 

And  lie  on  the  Desert's  breast. 

What  if  its  rays  are  hot  as  Hell, 

And  it's  easy  to  raise  a  thirst, 
It's   the   Desert   that   brings   the   best   out   of   you 

And  shows  up,  as  well,  your  worst. 

You  fight  out  there  o'er  a  water  hole 

To  cool  your  tongue  that  is  hot, 
While  the  buzzards  sail  in  the  blue  above 

Hoping  your  carcass  will  rot. 

You  side-step  the  Cactus,  whose   thorns  work   in, 

To  have  with  the  Rattler  a  fling, 
While  the  Tarantula  runs  o'er  your  face  at  night 

And  you  feel  the  Scorpion's  sting. 

But  the  skies  are  blue  and  there's  space  to  spare 

And  you  put  up  a  fight  to  win, 
And   you   learn   out   there   in   the   sun's   hot   glare 

That  quitting's  the  only  sin. 

And   when   you   leave   it,   you   leave   it  A   MAN 
With  a  backbone  no  trouble  can  break. 

But  the  lure  of  the  Desert  will  hold  you, 
With  fetters  you  never  can  shake. 

There's   the   lure   of  the   North, 

Where  the  North  Lights  play, 
And  the  lure  of  the  teeming  West, 

There's  the  lure  of  the  Mountain,  too — but  say, 
The  lure  of  the  Desert's  best. 
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From  the  Manuscript  Bureau: 

**  The  Kiss  at  the  Well  ** 
Karl  V/estermann 

It  was  just  growing  dusk.  The  sun  was  bidding 
us  goodnight  and  the  moon  was  getting  ready  to  make 
his  stage  appearance.  Here  and  there  about  the  land- 
scape his  followers  were  getting  ready  to  answer  his 
evening  call  of  heartbeat  affection.  In  all  the  gen- 
erations .past  and  present,  the  chaperon  of  lovers 
hadn't  forgotten  his  mission. 

A  man  in  shirt  sleeves  and  hatless  was  seen 
coming  up  the  pathVto  thw  well  with  a  young  lady  by 
his  side,  winsome,  vivacious  and  companionable „  H  e 
showed  keen  interest  in  her  remarks  and  she,  with  a 
coquettish  inflection  in  her  voice,  waited  iinpat  - 
iently  with  an  appealing  smile  for  the  answers  she 
wanted.  The  man  \vas  indeed  entranced  by  the  fading 
reflection  of  the  sun  over  the  hill  and  the  gather- 
ing shadows.  Perhaps  he  had  a  thought,  only  a  ""nought 
of  a  hug  and  a  kiss  from  his  charming  companion.  May- 
be the;  influence  of  the  moon  would  inoculate  herwith 
the  same  inclination.  The  moon  has  been  known  to  do 
such  things. 

At  the  well,  he  turned  the  squeaky  handle  and 
sent  the  bucket  into  the  cool  recesses  of  the  well, 
until  it  splashed.  She  watched  her  escort  bring  ihe 
bucket  to  the  top,  and  reached  for  the  dipper.  He 
latched  the  handle  and  reached  for  the  dipper  .too. 
Their  hands  met  as  if  they  had  met  before.  The 
maiden  let  him  have  it.  He  filled  it  from  the  brim- 
ming bucket  and  held  the  dipper  that  she  might  sip 
from  it.  This  was  no  task.  It  was  an  invitation  to 
come  closer.  Then  the  empty  dipper  fell  to  the 
ground  as  he  took  her  in  his  arms,  and  looking  into 
her  dancing  eyes,  yes,  he  gave  her  a  kiss.  He  took 
another  kiss  and  whispered  to  her,  "We  must  go  hine 
now.  It's  time  five-year-old  daughters  were  in  bed'' 


A-Jayi  is 
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Jo.  8-9-10.11-12 


Starting  with  the    January  issue,     A-Jayitis    will 
become  a  twbe-ycarJy  5J4;      y7^"  publication. 

I  will  start  3  new  publications;  National  Crier, 
American  Cr.er,  and  United  Crier.  These  will 
bring  you  any  NEWS  worth  reporting. 
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AN  INSTITUTION  FOR  THE  YOUTH  OF  THE  LAND. 


Its  aims,  pleasures  and  intellectual  profits  fii.lv  set 
forth — how  to  1iecomk  a.\  amateur — some  of  its  dis- 
tlnquishbd  graduates,  am)  advocates — n  ames  of  some 

OF  ITS  I'lilNcil'AI.  JOURNALS. 


Trunking  that  you,  my  dear  reader,  arc  unacquainted  with 
tlie  youthful  fraternity  known  as  amateur  journalism, 
we  drop  this  little  circular  into  your  hands,  believing  thai 
if  we  rightfully  and  comprehensibly  impart  to  you  the 
knowledge  of  what  Ex-Speaker  Randall  calls:  "The  noblest 
work  engaged  in  by  the  American  youth,"  you  will  undoubt- 
edly become  enthused  with  the  spirit  of  our  institution,  and 
will  desire  to  "lend  a  hand"  in  its  advancement. 

WHAT  IT  IS.  ITS  ALMS. 

This  institution,  as  its  name  would  indicate,  is  composed 
of  young  men  and  ladies,  ranging  in  years  from  twelve  to 
twenty-live,  who,  for  the  pleasure  of  making  known  and 
exchanging,  their  ideas  With  other  young  people,  for  the 
profit  thus  to  he  derived  in  thus  cultivating  a  thoughtful 
disposition,  and  for  improvement  in  literary  composition, 
publish  and  edit  small  papers  of  their  own.  or  contribute  to 
the  mimic  journals  published  by  others. 

This  fraternity,  now  more  or  less  known  in  nearly  every 
state  in  the  Union,  and  some  parts  of  Canada,  numbers 
more  than  a  thousand  members,  among  whom  at  least 
three  hundred  papers,  or  amateur  journals  are  published, 
ranging  in  size  from  a  two  (inches)  by  three  to  a  large  six- 
teen (in  some  instances,  twenty  or  twenty-four)  page  maga- 
zine. These  papers  are  not  made  up  solely  of  editorials, 
nor  with  news  concerning  amateurdom,  but  contain  essays, 
sketches,  poems  and  serials,  from  the  pens  of  those  persons 
in  the  ranks  who  seek  for  the  laurel  wreath  of  the  author. 
[rf  iiiaiiy  instances  the  editorial  ability  displayed  in  these 
mimic  journals  is  not  far  behind  that  of  many  professional 
publications;  but  it  is  upon  the  excellence  of  the  contributed 
articles  from  our  aspiring  young  poets,  essayists  and  story- 
writers  that  the  future  greatness  of  our  institution  is  found- 
ed; tor  amateur  journalism  is  purely  a  school  for  literary 
advancement — a  starting  point  for  future  authors.  Still 
the  object  of  these  amateur  journals  is  something  more  than 
the  selfish  desire  to  improve  ones-self  only,  and  they  serve 
other  purposes  than  merely  that  of  being  a  vehicle  through 
which  young  authors  may  express  their  thoughts.  They 
serve  to  raise  the  standard  of  literary  culture  among  the 
young  people  of  America,  insomuch  as,  that  one  of  the  rad- 
ical objects,  which  the  institution  has  in  view,  is  to  present 
to  young  minds  a  literature  free  from  all  sensational  matter, 
and  to  give,  instead,  one  more  calculated  to  expand  their 
moral,  as  well  as  intellectual,  ideas.  This,  you  must  see  at 
once,  is  a  noble  undcrtaking;- 

"A  consummation  devoutly  to  he  wished,"  ^ 

and  we  should  like  to  add  your  mind,  and  your    influence, 
towards  effecting  this  grand  end. 

To  succeed  in  Ibis  cause — to  reap  the  benefit  of  this  in- 
stitution— you  needs  must  work  with  will,  with  energy,  with 
enthusiasm.  But,  although  you  will  find  the  confines  of 
this  institution  no  play-ground — no  pleasure-spot,  wherein 
all  is  sport,  and  from  which  till  work  is  eliminated — yet, 
will  you  soon  acknowledge  that  no  pastime,  in  which  you 
ever  before  engaged,  was  so  fascinating  as  this;  and,  most  as- 
suredly, will  you  say  that  none  other  was  so  well  fitted  to 
make  you  a  graceful  and  intelligible  writer. 
its  ORGANISM. 
Amateur  journalism  has  regular  organizations,  the  chief 
one  of  which  is  known  as  the  National  Amateur  Press 
Association,  or  ■'Napa"  in  an  abbreviated  form.  Besides 
this  there  arc  the  Western,  Eastern,  New  England,  and 
others  more  or  less  local  in  their  influence.  The  members 
of  the  Napa,  the  association  in  point  of  influence  and  mem- 
bership, meet  in  convention,  during  the  month  of  July  each 
year,  at  some  place  designated  at  the  proceeding  convention, 
to  elect  officers  for  the  ensuing  year,  and  transact  such  other 


business  as  may  come  before  it.  This  custom  of  conven- 
tion holding,  not  only  lends  a  spice  of  politictd  contention 
to  the  association,  giving  orators  as  well  as  authors  a 
chance  to  be  heard;  but  best  of  till,  it  is  a  means  of  bring- 
ing together,  and  cementing  in  friendship,  the  brightest  and 
most  cultivated  young  minds  in  the  country.  It  thus 
becomes  a  red-letter  day  for  all  amateurs;  one  which  he 
never  forgets,  and  the  memory  of  which,  for  many  a.  year, 
will  call  forth  his  sweetest  recollections. 

As  attending  a  Napa  convention  is  intensely  delightful, 
so  is  receiving  a  Napa  office  delightfully  honorable;  and  it 
is  the  goal  of  most  every  amateur's  ambition  to  gain  that 
highest  office  in  the  gift  of  his  brothers— the  presidency. 

A  FEW  DISTINGUISHED  AMATEURS. 

Among  the  number  of  notable  and  distinguished  men 
who  have,  at  some  time  or  other,  been  connected  with 
amateur  journalism,  we  will  name  the  philosopher,  Benja- 
min Franklin;  the  author  of  "Home,  Sweet  Homo,"  John 
Howard  Payne;  our  great  novelist,  Nathaniel  Hawthorne; 
the  eminent  electrician,  Thomas  A.  Edison;  Chas.  Scribnor 
the  head  of  the  publishing  firm  of  that  name;  George  W.' 
Peck,  "Brick''  Pomeroy  and  Elaine  Goodale.  The  late 
President  Garfield,  and  the  present  Senator  ICvarts.  also. 
were  contributors  to  college  journals. 

A  FEW  of  ot'li  ADVOCATES. 

Our  cause  has  excited  the  attention  of  most  cultured  men 
who  have  made  its  acquaintance,  and  has  received  words 
Of  encouragement  from  Longfellow,  "Oliver  Optic,"  Samuel 
J.  Randall,  Henry  Cabot  Lodge,  Julian  Hawthorne  and 
many  others. 

HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  AMATEUR. 

Anyone  can  become  a  member  of  this  institution  by 
either  contributing,  as  an  author,  to  any  of  its  various 
journals,  or  by  conducting,  as  an  editor,  a*  small  paper  of 
his  own.  The  latter  is  the  more  preferable  for  many  reasons 
three  only  of  which  we  will  give.  First,  it  tends  to  make 
you  more  independent  in  your  ideas  and  your  ways  of  ex- 
pessfng  tlui',1.  Second;  it  sooner  gives  yon  a  clear  insight 
into  the  workings  of  amateurdom ;  and  lastly,-  which  is,  of 
all,  the  very  best  reason,-  it  is  one  more  stride  towards  that 
universal  knowledge  of  our  institution  which  it  is  so  much 
desired  the  world  should  posess. 

If  you  have  a  printing  press  and  material  of  your  own 
you  can  print  a  respectably  sized  paper,  with  but  little 
cost.  If  you  have  not  the.  necessary  materials,  or  have 
not  the  inclination  to  print  your  own  journal,  you  can  get 
some  brother  amateur  to  print  you  two,  three,  or  five  hun- 
derd  copies  of  a  paper  for  from  two  to  ten  dollars  according 
to  the  size;  and,  as  all  amateur  journals  are  obtaining  2nd. 
class  postal  rates,  the  cost  of  mailing  your  papers  would  be 
but  a  small  item.  With  a  little  "push"  and  enterprise  on 
your  part,  by  getting  your  friends  to  subscribe,  and  the 
business  men  of  your  to  advertse,  you  can  make  your  pap- 
er at  least  self-supporting.  A  few  amateurs  arc  even 
making  their  papers  pay  something  over  and  above  the 
mere  cost  of  their  publication.  But  we  would  advise  no 
one  to  come  into  the  ranks  of  amateurdom,  expecting  to 
build  up  any  fortune  from  the  publication  of  an  amateur 
paper;  but  come  in  with  the  intent  of  expending  consider- 
able time  and  trouble  for  your  intellectual  good,  and  the 
good  you  can  do  others,  and  you  will  be  certain  to  win  ap- 
plause, perhaps  tame. 

Some  of  our  leading  papers  are; 
THE  VIOLET,  3*1  Vine  St.,  Cincinnati,  O    RISING  AGE,  Bayonne,    N,  J 
STARS  &.  STRIPES,  Milwaukee,  Wis.  YOUTH,  Lowell,  Mass 

PACIFIC  COURANT,  San  Ffancisco,   Cal.         SENTINEL,  Newburg,    N.  Y 
LITERA,    Pottstown,   Pa.  MICROGRAM    San  Francisco.  Cal. 

LEISURE  MOMENTS     2103  Venago  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Copies  of  amateur  journals,  and  any  further  information 
desired  concerning  this  institution,  will  be  most  cheerfully 
given  by  addrcesing  a  line  to  cither 

FRANK  D.  WOOLLEN,  Alma,  Neil 
or  to 

WILL  S.  DUNLOP,  448  Van  Buren  St., 

Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Will  S.  Dunlop,  Printer. 
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Amateur  journalists  print,  write,  and  publish  small  amateur  papers  and  maga-       -J 
zines  a3  a  hobby.  There  are  near  to  1000  of  them  in  all  in  the  United  States,  and 

they  are  all  members  of  at  least  one  of  the  amateur  press  groups  now  operating 

the  National,  United,  and  American  Amateur  Press  Associations. 

The  National  Amateur  Proso  Association,  the  first  amateur  press  group,  was  or- 
ganized in  Philadelphia  on  July  h,   1376,  durins  the  Centennial  Exposition.  The  o- 
ther  amateur  press  group;  are  split-offs  from  this  organization.  Previous  to  1876 
the  low-priced  printing  press  had  come  into  being,  and  many  boys  all  over  th= 
country  had  purchased  presses,  with  which  many  of  them  printed'  their  own  journals. 
The  dAPA  was  formed  by  a  group  of  these  boys  so  that  they  mieht  have  an  opportun- 
ity to  keep  in  touch  with  each  other,  exchange  papers,  and  get  together  at  annual 
conventions  for  the  purpose  of  swapping  idea.-,  electing  officers, "and  acquainting 
themselves  with  their  fellow  amateur  journalists. 

Since  then  the  nature  of  the  hobby  has  changed  considerably.  The  boys  who  or- 
iginally organized  the  association  stayed  with  it  as  they  grew  older,  bringing  in 
many  people  their  own  age,  so  that  the  average  age  of  the  members  went  up  consid- 
erably. !-any  romen  joined  also. 

The  annual  conventions  which  the  UAPA  holds  are  one  of  the  most  interesting 
parts  of  its  organization.  "Very  year  the  association  meets  for  throe  days  over 
the  fourth  of  July  in  some  large  city,  ."embers  from  far  and  .-war  gather  to  elect 
new  officers,  discuss  their  activities,  see  old  friends  and  become  personally  ac- 
quainted with  nuv  ones.  Often  the  political  campaigns  for  officers  are  very  heat- 
ed. Four  officers—  a  President,  ''ice  President,  Official  Editor,  (who  edits  the 

flatiuml  Miatfcur,  aT^oclrrtton-of-ficlal-or-^gTrr— four  !  AiiH»B--amrmrrr7-rY  -and"ttact>rd<?r , "  -  -i 

(who  keeps  a  record  of  activity  for  voting  qualifications.)  Many  of  the  papers  is- 
sued a  couple  of  months  before  the  convention  are  filled  with  political  propoganria 
da  about  the  candidates,  and  some  very  powerful  sounding  stuff  is  printed.  Put  it 
is  all  in  fun,  and  there  are  no  hard  feelings.  It  has  often  been  said  that  your 
worst  enemy  in  amateur  journalism  is  your  best  friend  in  regular  life. 

How  big  are  amateur  papers?—  They  vary.  A  great  number  of  them  are  four-page, 

bS  x  3'  jobs,  but  the  size  goes  as  30  pages.  'That  do  the  papers  contain? Almost 

anything.  Numbered  among  the  topics  amateurs  write  about  are  new  ideas  atojt,  the 
hobby,  association  politics,  fiction  of  all  types,  poetry,  articles,  comments  on 
national  and  world  affairs,  comments  on  the  writings  or  papora  of  other  members, 
and  numerous  other  subjects.  The  important  thing  is  that  they  are  written,  print- 
ed, and  published  by  the  members  themselves.  This  is  the  e.'sence  of  the  hobby 

the  enjoyment  of  printing,  writing,  and  publishing  purely  as  a  hobby,  not  for  $$$. 
In  the  past  amateur  journalism  was  often  considered  a  trainin,"  ground  for  pro- 
fessional journalism.  Today,  because  of  the  huge  scope  of  professional  journalism., 
this  is  impossible.  But  amateur  journalism  will  give  a  voung  person  a  valuable 
background  which  will  help  him  in  later  life. 

The  association  manages  two  bureaus  for  the  convenience  of  the  members.  The 
Manuscript  Bureau  handles  manuscripts  for  publishers  and  writers.  If  you  write  an 
article  you  don't  wish  to  publish  yourself,  you  send  it  to  the  Manuscript  Bureau. 
Any  kind  of  writing  is  welcome .  Then  a  publisher  v;ho  wishes  an  article  for  his  pa- 
per writes  to  the  Bureau  and  is  able  to  secure  what  he  wants  without  bothering  to 
write  to  several  members  soliciting  the  article. 

Another  service  the  association  maintains  is  that  of  the  bailing  Bureau.  The 
manager  of  this  bureau  receives  monthly  from  each  publisher  350  copies  of  his  pa- 
per. On  the  25th  of  the  month  he  nails  out  a  bundle  containing  one  copy  of  each 
paper  to  all  NAFA  members.  The  publisher  pays  15<*  per  pound  for  the  mailing,  far' 
below  the  s-im  he  would  have  to  pay  for  a  private  mailing.  Kith  larger  papers,  par- 
ticularly those  of  2!j  or  more  pages,  members  usually  send  their  papers  privately 
to  as  many  members  as  they  know  are  prominent  in  the  club,  or  who  they  think  would 
be  interested  in  receiving  their  paper.  If  you  receive  one  of  these  papers,  you 

.-should-onnd-the-publiKher-  a  postcard  of  t.hnnlrg.  Haiti  keep  v.-iu  on  hi  s  H<st..  ' 

You  are  not  required  to  publish  a  paper,  but  you  are  strongly  encouraged  to  do 
so.  If  you  have  a  press  er  mimeograph  at  your  disposal,  you  certainly  should  put 
cut  a  paper.  If  not,  one  of  the  printer  members  will  print  your  paper  at  o.  reason- 
able rate.  And  of  course  good  writing  is  always  welcomed. 

If  you  join,  take  full  advantage  of  your  membership.  Don't  be  timid  about  writ- 
ing to  any  officer  for  information  or  help.  Answer  cards  and  letters  of  welcome. 
Road  over  all  papers  you  receive,  and  send  a  post  card  to  the  editors  of  the  ones 
you  like.  And  make  an  effort  to  publish  some  'sort  of  paper.  It's  the  part  of  the 
hobby  you  get  the  most  out  of. 

The  NAPA  has  over  300  members.  Not  all  our  active.  Many  bought  life-memberships 
years  ago  when  such  things  cost  only  %$,   Many  have  been  active  in  the  past  and  will 
be  active  again.  Sum  are  new  like  yourself.  Bftin";  new  you  vdll  be  frequently  puz- 
zled by  references  to  members  or  journals  of  the  part.  This  cannot  be  avoided,  nor 
can  it  be  quickly  overcome.  You  have  walked  in  on  a  serial  which  has  been  changing 
'for  almost  75  years. 

But  if  you  do  join,  you'll  catch  on  before  long.  Once  you  have  become  active 
and  published,  ence  you  have  attended  an  NAPA  convention,  you'll  find  it  hard  to 
drop  your  membership. 
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A  UNITED  AMATEUR  '  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 


This  first  number  is  sponsored  by 
G»  Wallace  Tibbetts,  11  Shelley  Road,  Wellesley  Hills  82,  Mass. 


ANOTHER  OPEN  LETTER 

v,oa  KoI6r  Bl?C3   the  Boston  convention  one   of  my  very  best  friends 

eTvrelslonrSafnL^t0  ^  ab°Ut  "'  The  WeayP  that  a  local 
SJef,flfll0n  ?f  h°nf,st  opinion  might  make  some  of  our  members  sorrv 
that  they  missed  this  successful  affair,  and  to  those  who  were  for- 
tunate enough  .to  attend,  this  letter  may  refresh  their  memories  bv 
pointing  out  some  items  that  were  brushed  off  lightly.   memorie-  W 

the  fiSlt  convent  1  £/*- V°  teStii\ t that  the  Boston  convention  was 
jne  iinust  convention   I  have  ever  attended  -  that  is,  a  United  Am^ 
teur  Press  Association  and  Alumni  Association  ioint  meeting    As  ?t 
was  my  first  experience,  there  is  no  room" tor   cCmpar!  ronf6*"   A  ** 

plisherbv^hP^61,  a"en,tion  sh0^ld  be  given  to  the  fine  work  accom- 

kahonev  and  her  ^TrT'f  *™   ?reSS  °lub*   °n  ve^  Short  notice  °a?y 
aanoney  ana  her  two  companions,   i^arry  Doucette  and  John  T  OulfflPw 

?ime°n  ?fP?ri;vaSdi?r°grff  Ulat  haS  n0t  b6en  surpassed  anywhere'f^ny 
time  -  if  i  may  believe  the  words  of  all  the  old-timers  who  attend 

Women  excluded  in  that  classification.    The  married  ladies  withOut' 

?heCesP SiSi  S  rlaPPeared^°  ??  »*r^   brides, and  Sti?Slly'attire°d! 
JJt 3l ns le  Sirls  were  all  all  dressed  up  and, without  exception,  had 

Sbbo£T2  S?nner!     ^  °f  them  h&S  al^ady  been  ^a?ded  a  Clue 


We  may  now  pass  on  to  the  weather.   TTe  in  Bo 
tion  for  weather  and  baked  beans.   Some  days  were 
for  comfort,  and  other  days  were  rainy.   The  old 
ing  cats  and  dogs  does  not  apply,   for  no  respect 
ticipate  in  the  type   of  rain  :  we  had  on  tap  the 
historical  trip  to  Concord,   Lexington,   Bunker  H 
Harvard  College  in  Cambridge   and  tha  Navy  Yard 
iron  bars  of  a  gate  at  the  old  ship  Constitution, 
day  we  went  to  the  Old  North  Church  to  see   the 
lanterns  were  hung  to  notify  Paul  Revere  to'Vive 
dieses  village  and  farm"   for  the  country  folk  to 
day  of  course  the  Old  North  Church  was   closed, 
this  happened  in  Boston.   Probably  most  churches 


st on  have  a  re put a- 
hot,  just  too  warm 
expression  of  rain- 
able  dog  would  par- 
Sunday  we  took  the 
ill  in  Chariest  own, 
to  peek  through  the 
This  was  the  same 
belfry  where 
alarm  to  every  Lid- 
"arm".   Being  Sun- 
Remember  friends, 
were  closed  too. 


Our  observation  of  Bunker  Hill  Monument  was  not  clouded  at  all 
because  the  Battle  of  Bunker  Hill  was  actually  not   fought  here  but 
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GREETINGS']   I.Ie.j  do.n, .  iii:  tiai ,'  what-  have  ypul  "It  is  a  happy  thought 
that  one  can  r-.onta^t  so  .aery  friends  with  a  "cheerio"  jaat   by  civing 
a  little  time  ej-a    jffcr^^.e;.,  arrange,  a  message  that,  will  -each  our 
furthermost  0u.tpc3c.Pw    :.■..;;  1  ?;••-•  .';-'-.'.'•   "    '"'*''   ''•."! 

Our  New  Year  is  really  cutting  its  first  teeth:  and  here  in  Mil- 
waukee we  are  in  the  throes  of  choosing,  we  hoW,   the  very  a^est 
guardians  of,  our-  -commonwealth,- trusting  that   ''good1'  will   t»rtvaU 
continuously  in  the  coming  administration,  -.it  ...in',  all  this  te:an«  stu- 
oju  universe  a  healthy  seed  of  .genuine  peace  and  brotherhood  v/ru-d 
germinate  in  every,  .human  iheartvs  what  .a.  great '/;  world   this  uould  fc.?.j- 

th™1*"  tS  a  big ^r?er  to  pray  for  this  boon>  but  unity  will  do  any- 
thing.  In  an  anthology  of  denominational  sermons  compiled  at  Notrj 
Dame  University  I  found  a  story  in  a  sermon  bV  a  Jewish  Rabbi  t'-V 
demonstrates  how  vital  unity  is  and  what  it  can  mean.   This  is  tTe 

ftog"i  y°^S  couple,  with  a  small:  son  settled  in  the  far  rs**h% 
?imp  ?2  HSfV*9^  aqr?s  of  ".WtaUV  ■•<3nV:lRUhaayf-  about  hafve"! 
t.ime  they  walked  .out  •  into'  ;the  golden; -undulating,  ra-wkS 
wheat-,  gloryingin  its  richness;.   Some- time' later-  thev  n- 1  "" -,  *rat 
labyrinthine  trackless  maze,  alone,  and  simul .aneouslv  ask-i  :'Vi^'. 
is  the  baby?"..  Each-had  thought  he  was  with^theotherV  ?4ii<  novid 
them  to  frantic  search  and  calling  his  name,  but  without  reavu J  c  ■* 
response.   In  desperation, they  appealed  to  the  nearest  settlement 
for  help,  and  in  no  time  volunteers,  were  searching.   Finally  a  'evoi- 
headed  man  in  the:  throng  shouted,; f  or  'a'tteht'ion'and,  said   "".7e  ai  e 
doing  this  all  wrong,  there;  must;  be  system  and  unity,  go  let  u >  r.li 
join  hands  at  arms  .length  and  start  from  the  side  of  the  field  and 
walk  forward,"   So  they  literally  combed  the  field.   They  found  the 
little  boy-  too  late-  for  he  was  lifeless.    The  anguished  father 

sobbed  "Oh,  why  did  we  not  unite  in  the  beginning?  This  tragedy  has 
been  so  needless.""  '■  ■  ;'-!'.  •■  ':.-■■.•.'_•-«....   -  _..  .  .  .: 

•'-  "•'  v-:'i  ■'-■■-■  ■  &&&&&&&*>-  -i    O.t-  -ri  ,1::..:     ;:..': 

So  long  as  we  love,  we  serve*   So  long  as  weare  loved  by  others  It 
would  almost  saywe  are  indispensable;  and  no-man  is  Useless^while 
he  has  a  friend*  —  Stevenson  '' ♦  ■ 

&&&&&&& 
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-"An  adoquat©  estimation  or  recognition"- 


Published  at  timely  intervals  or  as~ocoa^i™\varra^ta  its  appoal*noo 
GEORGE  A.BOEHME     2628  No. RICHARDS  STREET    MILWAUKEE  12,WISC0NSIN 


«JMHUC&iHmKUI  %'  M  **  **  H  <* 


*0  BERTHA  ^ASOlf™  ""^  f^  ^^J?™ 

l^u^  wo.i'ranklm  St.,       n  toa  -r. ^—m,  -j^-Cr^Z-  j. 

NUM..  2,Wl.oon.iA      nd  J**"*  |f|J.^J» 


I  dedicate  this  issue  for  their  unsolfish 
ing  the  past  years  to  aid  your  Mailor  and 
elation  Secretary  in  making  possible  the  m 
»™rc  duo  rcc°gnition  and  we  hope  to, 
our  APPRECIATION  to  them  in  forthcoming  is 
and  Herbert  A.Marciniak.  We  count  on  your 

Bortha: 


SHRIHIl!HMKB^&4HHHHHHHMHHB<"tt"*, 


and  willing  endeavors  dui«- 
Uhitcd  Amateur  Press  Asao- 
•iling  of  our  Bundle. Many 
God  be  willing,    express 
sues.    Thanks  Bertha  Mason 
continued  co-operation. 


hn1?  3?nitC  °f  ?our  obstinatc,    stubborn  refusal  to   »got  a  paW 
for.^ \     " dl?iwwS  ?arc  not  sivcn  UP  *St*a«  t0  Pcrsuado.you  to  come- 
you  aoc?de  toll?1??0,  ££*«  1  f  P0RCED  I3"SUE  or  whatever  name 
Se  for  ^  ^^^     9     ^(    0ll;Sit   S°6ns   ^  Bcrth-  can,t   d°cido  on  a 
sSpefwonaP  To^o horc*s  ^  ?han°c  to   swamp  her -mail  box  with 
lv  Snbit^f:  ZL th°  onc  wh0  scnds  **  th0  T^*lo  she  chooses  and  real- 
But  for  ™*  SSVEF  °dit0r  wlll"aond  on  a  token  of  appreciation.) 
non/SLI°^i     ^ndablc  aPP°o*anoo  on  Mailing  Day,   when  wo  really  do 
Son^b  vS  ™  ^,SCt  th?  bUndl0S  rc^  Emailing;   f or  ?Se  ?eal 
Soimd  eood  ?o??LdS-nS  a|  So?rctary  of  our  local  club,   for  your  all 
ing  I  t-ke  tSi  o^o3  a??  n*tu**1  ^ndnoss  and  for  your  understand- 
ing 1  t.jco  this  opportunity  to  thank  you  moot  kindly  and  sincerely. 

Norbcr tr- 
in  sono\"Vo'?V°  £akC  th±L °PP°rt^ity  to  enlighten  our  membership 
ices  To  the  oS^iC;S^ aS  tf^°  ?sscnti^  ™luo  of  your  aid  and  scrv? 

o?oui  Bundle  ST?^oo^  Whi°h  GJ3°  "tato  P033^  the  monthly  mailing 
01    our  bundle.    These   endeavors   of  yaap*K*Q  not   so  roadilv  aDD-ront   aa 

cc'ofd  2Srf  for  no*tBUt  "J  »"? '  J°ll0V'S  yC-  «  SSbgcff  a*?*" 
ing  dono^  (Polk«     ?Lt0   JU3t  SCck  your  holP  whon  wc  need  some  print- 
Norbe??  on  I  Mn^S     °nV2.l0?°  Z°n  rccfivo  c™ry  month  is  printed  by 
3irMf^  S  MttlJiSraPh'   M^ch  of  the   stationery  used  by  your  Mailer 
22L2£t?d  S°CV0J-ry  «*0  also  the  work  of  Herbert.   Ho  Lifer  wS 

Iat£n  ?  T^°t¥¥  ^I  timC,in  thQ   °™3C  ™d  support  orourorlaSl' 
z-tion.  }  Then  I  do  not  overlook  your  advice  and  help  on  matters   o\~ 

conf?™? £0*  Ind  SS**8*^  ^d  **SS°S™&  problems^tSat^o  Itlol^o 
Z™  ™°  ^    v*    ^nd  for  your  general  kindness   in-serving  us  when  Dorh-na 
you  might  be   devoting  your  time   to   other  matters   I   am  nlso   oSon^-r 

SS^L'sSta^S  °f  AFRECIATI0N.   ^d  th?S  for  youfgrahd  ^r?o^ 
m^bonSet-e?eS  SS?*^*   T  ro^n*  ^istaas  party  I  must  t?ko  off 
my  Donnct-cvcn  tho«    it  means  a  cold  in  the  hoad.    It  is  mv  fcrv-rJ-   -nd 

SSTSlfSTJS  dCS^C    that  W°  may  °^nt-ohyour  centTLeSchoerr 
lul  help  and  co-operation  in  the  years  to  come. 


A-r  11      ■+<>/«-  i 
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"A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION 
PUBLICATION1'  -  Sponsored  By 


FRANK  J.  ALBRIGHT:   Il26  WEST  IVY  STREET, 
GLENDALE  i\.,    CALIPORHl.\ 

HATE  J  HATE  J  HAT3J 


>  J\    /»  /»  i>  il  A 


I  write  this  story  to  tell  the  truth  as  I,  myself,  see  it.  I  have 
learned  these  truths  from  ray  travels  as  I  listen  and  learn  in  business 
houses  and  from  the  man  on  the  street.  And  so,  in  our  "beautiful  land 
that  God  so  graoiously  gave  us  a  "Horn  of  ?lenty;i ,  I  learn  that  without 
that  God  we  are  nothing  and  as  I  travel  and  go  my  way  alone  l  see  hate' 
rear  its  ugly  head.   The  Ten  Commandments  are  frowned  upon  and  the  more 
beautiful  teachings  of  ohildhood  are  considered  out  of  fashion  in  our 
modern  world.  Even  that  beautiful  sentence,  "Love  thy  neighbor  a3  thy- 
self for  the  love  of  God." 


To< 


>day  people  have  forgotten  those  beautiful  teachings  given  to  us 
by  God  and"  so  for  the  many  years  that  have  passed,  it  is  shocking  to 
learn  that  forty  per  oent_of  the  world  neither  knows  nor  cares  that  He 
was  the  One  to  suffer  and  die  on  the  cross  for  us,  to  show  His  great 
love  for  all  mankind  -  to  destroy  ''hate". 

Today  In  our  blessed  land,  anti-Christ s  have-  risen  up  amongst  us 
and  we  are  falling  back  -  yes,  back  to  the  dark  ages,  as  men  fight  men 
and  love  seems  to  be  forgotten.  It  is  indeed  a  changing  world] 

I  call  it  a  changing  world  because  the  people  are  ashamed  of  their 
God .  ashamed  to  have  His  picture  or  that  of  His  dear  Mother  hang  in 
their  homes  and  worst  of  all  are  ashamed  to  pray.  They  know  no  reverence 
for  the  Blessed  Mary  and  do  not  heed  her  words  to  pray  to  her,  to  say 
her  beautiful  rosary,  for  the  blessings  of  world  peace.  It  sickens  me 
to  hear  God's  name  and  Mary's  name  spoken  of  so  vilely  as  I  make  my  way 
in  supposed  to  be  respected  places  of  business.  The  devil  is  indeed  at 
work. "This  hcte  must  stot>J  We  must,  to  save  ourselves,  turn  to  Jesus 
Christ  and  humble  ourselves  at  the  foot  of  His  oross  ana  pray  to  be  for- 
given. V/e  must  wage  a  war  on  the  anti-Christs  who  preach  so  strongly 
amongst  us.  If  we  do  this,  we  need  not  worry  about  a  changing  world  for 
with  a  real  faith  In  God,  v/e  will  be  saved. 

There  is  only  one  God,  that  is  the  one  Jesus  Christ  who  died  on 
the  cross  to  save  us.  "Glory  be  to  God  and  peace  to  all  men",  should  be 
our  motto   and  one  to  fight  for. 

Let  us  go  baok  a  few  years  and  see  what  "hate"  did  to  our  world. 
I  recall  that  in  I92G  a  truly  great  man,  Alfred  Smith,  was  defeated  for 
the  office  of  President  because  he  was  a  Catholic  Hate  had  won  out. 
Pour  years  later,  a  great  depression  was  dawning,  banks  failed,  people 
lost  forures,  cattle  died  in  droughts,  dust  storms  turned  good  lands  to 
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This  Is  No.  4 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


Winter  Number 


The  Small  Press  and  the  Amateurs 


Virile  Souls  Have  Passed 


JlNCE  the  great,  wide  days  of  the 
Twenties  when  the  Small  press  furrowed 
fertile  lands  and  pearled  unmeasured  wat- 
ers, claimed  courageous  writers  and  a  hand- 
some readership,  the  press  of  the  ama- 
teurs lias  decayed  and  settled  in  the  mud. 

By 
L.  G.  MERRELL 

Its  galleon  sails  have  rotted  and  blown 
with  dust,  its  strong  voices  and  virile  souls 
have  passed,  and  its  buoyant  hull,  which 
ran  with  light  scuppers  and  cut  the  wave 
and  foam  of  strange  seas  and  haunting 
rivers  with  clean  prow,  is  hardly  a  thing 
now  but  a  vile  replica,  desolate  and  chain- 
ed in  a  sickly  harbor  where  mudheels  and 
nefarious  oralists  come  and  go  from  the 
little  white  cottage  on  the   shore. 

One  has  only  to  turn  the  pages  of  the 
small  sheets  today  to  see  how  listless 
and  shoddy,  how  domesticated  and  deca- 
dent the  crew  has  become — a  far  cry 
from  Jack  London's  days.  They  have  mu- 
tinied against  the  brave  and  vigorous 
character  of  expressionism,  they  have  held 
a  sitdown  against  the  spirit  of  literature. 
And,  dogmatic  and  persistent  in  sugary 
platitudes  and  unintelligible  mumblings,  a 
clutter  and  clatter  of  pets  and  brats,  its 
readers  feel  betrayed  and  its  patrons  have 
become  disgusted  and  gone  their  ways,  a 
little  sad. 

Tl  winged  horse  of  the  Muse  has  been 
shorn  and  shamed;  its  tail  bobbed,  a  col- 
lar on  the  neck,  it  is  held  to  the  simplest 
routines  and  conforms  to  the  lowest  cul- 
tural conceptions  and  the  stalest  models 
of  village  deadheads  and  purist  hicks.  And 
thus,  taken  over  by  stuffed  shirts  and 
bustles,  by  lusterless  prudes  and  flower- 
pot moralists,   all   its  fervent  supporters — 


those  whose  interest  is  life  and  real  things, 
beauty,  reason,  drama — have  deserted. 
Today,  with  few  exceptions,  the  LITTLE 
press  is  hardly  worth  a  loaf  of  bread — 
never  the  jug  of  wine. 

To  those  who  recollect,  the  winds  blow 
soft  and  nostalgic  from  the  free  and  bet- 
ter days  of  the  small  press  when  Edgar 
Lee  Masters  and  Carl  Sandburg  and  a 
host  of  strong,  vibrant  wanderers  were 
stomping    into   the   frontier   literary    posts 


and  boats,  the  oceans  and  ships  and  tht 
chant  of  breakers  on  the  crags;  the  lonerj 
wail  of  trains  ploughing  the  broad  silenci 
of  plains,  whispering  the  breath  of  echt 
against  mountain  margents.  They  made 
one  feel  life,  feel  space,  feel  being.  I 
was  a  live  thing,  and  its  memory  still  live 
to  shame  the  dryrot  and  stupor  of  th< 
contemporary  small  press. 

Search  the  small  press  today  and  see  i 
you  can  find  in  its  ideals  and  practice  am 


They  Were  Bold  Travelers  Who  Came 
By  for  a  Day,  and  Thrilled  the  Crowd, 
and  Went  Their  Way,  Unafraid  of 
Being.  Alone  in  the  Night 


and  trading,  with  Reedy's  MIRROR,  THE 
FREEMAN,  THE  FUGUTIVE,  THE  SEVEN 
ARTS  and  a  number  of  others,  stalwart  and 
memorable,  who  left  heritage  and  legend. 
One  got  from  their  poems  and  prose 
the  throb  of  unfettered  existence,  the 
vista  of  impressive  lands,  the  pulse  of  peo- 
ple with  strength  and  passions,  the  mystery 
and  beauty  of  motivated  life.  They  were 
inordinate  and  bold  travelers  who  came 
by  for  a  day  and  thrilled  the  crowd,  and 
then  went  their  way,  unafraid  of  being 
alone  in  the  night.  One  had  song  and  sense 
with  them;  they  left  the  spiritual  excite- 
ment of  enobling  concepts  and  fascinating 
scenes,  of  man  and  his  loves  and  strug- 
gles, the  tempo  of  joy  and  strength,  the 
spirit  indomitable,  the  lust  to  learn  and 
feel.  Their  words  became  tangible  skeins 
of  lands  and  human  beings,  exalted  to  lit- 
erature. In  them  we  found  country,  city 
and  field,  roads  hard  and  long,  orange- 
baskets  of  far  sunsets  and  dawns  kindled 
to   velvet   fires.    In   them    were   the    rivers 


germ  of  virile  saga;  see  if  you  can  find  ii 
its  writers  any  idea  or  inspiration  that  wil 
take  you  far  from  the  puerile  docility  o 
the  front  yard,  the  village  pew,  the  slavisl 
thanks  for  stuffed  turkey,  or  the  Christmas 
morning  sock.  You  will  find  them  putterinc 
around  the  lawn  or  gone  to  chirp  the 
evening  away  at  the  Literary  Wrens  Cir 
cle.  Go  in,  and  you  will  find  them  swelter 
ing  away  at  small  gossip,  lauding  some 
childish  ditty  to  the  baby  or  the  famih 
kitty.  Try  to  raise  above  the  inane  chatte 
one  honest  opinion  or  a  critical  though 
and  you'll  become  a   hated   pariah! 

Some  time  ago  I  asked  the  bread-aiio 
water  publisher  of  a  small  magazine  wh> 
he  did  not  claim  a  copyright  on  his  pub 
lication  as  a  protection  against  literan 
theft.  He  looked  at  me  with  sardonic 
laughter.  "You  couldn't  give  their  dami 
stuff  away — let  alone  get  anyone  to  stea 
it.  No  up-and-coming  intelligent  persoi 
cares  much  for  their  bone  pile.  The  bet 
Continued    on    Next    Page 
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-A/-AAAA/-A/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-A/-/-/^/-A/-A/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-AA 

Your  Mailer  wishes  to  express  his  appreciation  and  many  thanks  for  all  the  member- 
ship-at-large  for  the  instant  and  gracious  assistance  received  during  the  past  year. 
Though  the  task  of  the  mailer  has  not  been  too  difficult,  it  remains  an  important 
function  of  the  UAPA,  acting  as  a  central  agency  for  distribution  of  the  many,  many 
fine  papers  in  the  monthly  bundles.  Many  contributing  editors  have  stated  the  time 
and  money  saved  by  having  such  a  central  distributing,  .center.  Breaking  this  into 
various  duties,  it  amounts  to  this:  -  (1)  addressing  envelopes,  (21  insert iong  of 
papers,  (3)  postage,  (4)  cost  of  envelopes.        OV . :.  ..  .,  ;,.,'.-: 

Keeping  in  mind  that  there  are  slightly  less  than  375  .bundles  made  each  month,;  , 
each  bundle  contains  .an  average  of  25  to  30  papers.  The  postage  differs  on:  a  -month- 
to-  month  basis  according  to  the  amount  of  papers  assembled.  One  of  the  problems 
is  the  up-keep  of  the  correct  and/or  change  of  address.  The  Secretary, and. the  Mailer 
receive  several  changes  during  each  month,  therefore  the  necessity  of  the  ,-. an  ac- 
curate mailing  list  is  maintained.  However,  every  now  and  then  some  member  forgets 
to  forward  the  new  change  and  begins  to  complain  of  not  receiving  what  is  justly 
theirs.  In-the-meantime,  added  expense  is  accumulated  by  paying  the  Post  Off ice 
Department  "return  postage". 

The  biggest  problem  that  ^confront s  "aTI^organTzat ions "is  the  financial  backing  from 
its  membership.  Annual  dues  alone  do  not  "fill  the  fare"  without  added  contribu- 
tions. As  in  your  nailers'  problem,  this  is  a  true  case  of  lack  of  support  toward 
the  postage  fund.   'Tis  only  human  to  dislike  being  approached  frequently  for.  finan- 
cial contributions,  but  it  has  to  be  ucne  periodically.  This  we  all  do "agree -whole- 
heartedly! I  ! 

Looking  over  the  lists  of  past  months,  one  finds  that  many  members  contribute  more 
than  their  share.  Some  small  contributions  are  on  tli'e  list  frequently  (every  little 
bit  counts),  some  periodically,  -  others  not  at  all.  One  cannot  escape  the  names 
of  many  contributing  editors,  who  have  the'  personal- -expense  of  publishing  their 
papers,  do  the  best  by  making  additional  donations  to. the  mailing  fund  as  often  as 
they  are  in  the  position  to  do  so.   This  is  'unfair'  and  unjust.  Whether  you  .-re 
publishing  a  paper  or  contributing  to  the  postage  fund,  you  are  working  together 

-  contributing  something  to  the  organizations'  success.  Without  such  cooperation 
there  would  be  no  society  of  any  sort.  Therefore,  as  a  personal  plea,  especially  ' 
to  those  who  are  making  no  effort  in  any  manner,  will  you  please  help  in  any  wav 
you  are  capable? 

With  the  forthcoming  election  of  officers,  let  us  cast  our  ballots  and  vote  for  the 
persons  believed  to  have  the  qualifications,  as  of  this  writing,  I  am  as  much  in 
the  dark  as  you  are  as  to  the  names  on  the  ballot.  With  positive  feelings  I  em 
certain  that  we  will  have  a  list  of  very  qualified  persons,  so  the  choice  will  most 
certainly  be  6  difficult  one.  VOTE   WISELY  BUT   VOTE' 
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Last  month,  the  bundles  were  mailed  later  then  usual.  This  late  mailing  has  brought 
letters  of  inquiry  and  protest  to  President  George  Boehme,  Secretary  Edward  F.  Daas 
and  the  mailer.  This  deluge  of  mail  made  us  very  happy  as  it  proved  to  us  that 
members  aro  actually  counting  the  days  until  they  receive  their  bundles.  Indeed, 
all  this  mokes  our  "mailing  day"  a  more  pleasent  task  instead  of  another  obligation 
to  the  members.  Thank  you  ail  for  those  letters  and  comments. 

Inquires  being  made  to  clarify  the  "Third  Class  Mail"  has  also  been  received. 

FIRST:  -  It  is  the  cheapest  method  of  mailing  printed  matter.  Our  postage  fund,  of 
which  is  solely  dependent  upon  voluntary  donations,  is  limited  eoch  month.  Some- 
times the  donations  are  large  and  sometimes  very  small.  However,  the  mailer  is 
is  thankful  for  help  given  in  every  manner  to  ease  his  job  as  mailer,  of  which 
the  financial  donations  is  the  biggest  assistance. 

SECOND:  -  Third  Class  Mail  is  limited  to  eight  ounces  per  bundle.  If  the  bundles 
were  to  exceed  the  eight  ounce  limit,  Fourth  Class  Mail  or  Parcel  Post  would  then 
prevail.  The  cost  would  be  from  fifteen  cents  for  the  first  pound  local  zone  to 
twenty-seven  cents  for  the  eighth  zone.  This  v;ouid  necessitate  further  additional 
handling  and  segregation  into  zones  for  correct  postage.  Thus  far,  we  have  been 
exceedingly  fortunate  in  having  our  bundles  within  tbe  Third  "Class  Matter  limit. 

THIRD:  -  Within  this  catagory  only  PRINTED  matter  is  sent.  No  writing  or  even 
correction  of  the  manuscripts  by  pen  and  ink  is  permissible.  Any  correction  or 
notes  enclosed  that  are  not  printed,  automatically  puts  it  into  the  First  Class  '. 
Matter  of  which  we  would  be  required  to  pay  three  cents  per  ounce. 

As  always,  we  are  extremely  sorry  for  the  contributing  editors  when  their  packages 
arrive  after  the  mailing.  Here  is  a  solution  to  all  editors:  -  Remember  that  the 
mailing  date  is  on  the  second  Saturday  of  each  month  unless  otherwise  informed 
differently.  Average  approximately  five  to  twelve  days  from  your  town  to  Milwaukee. 
Special  Delivery  helps  to  expedite  the  matter  by  a  few  days. 

A  suggestion  to  all  who  have  ample  time  on  their  hands,  to  get  their  papers  in 
early.  I  would  like  to  comment  on  the  forsight  of  Mr.  km.  Wallace  Ellis  for  having 
forwarded  enough  papers  in  advance  to  be  sure  of  not  missing  the  monthly  bundles. 
On  the  shelf,  there  is  on  hand  papers  for  two  additional  months.  True,  many  can- 
not possibly  write  material  so  far  in  advance,  but  can  try  having  their  papers  in 
as  soon  as  possible. 

Without  being  on  the  Entertainment  Committee  meetings,  I  can  safely  say  that  BIG 
plans  are  in  store  for  the  convention  to  be  held  in  Milwaukee.  Those  who  have 
attended  the  conventions  in  the  years  gone  by,  will  be  looking  forward  to  this  one. 
So  if  at  all  possible,  PLEASE  try  to  visit  Milwaukee. 


-FN  4S27 
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(A  U.A.P.A.  Publication,  No.  1,  March,  1953) 


5^fro   BooVJ^  tnd  Elinor  Henry  Brown.  Editors  and  Publishers 
,.  Box  3857'  Victory  Center  Station,  North  Hollywood,  Calif. 


jHE  Arrowhead,  which  will  appear  now  and  then, 
will  include  material  from  The  Archer,  our  36-pagc 
(more  or  less)  literary  quarterly,  as  well  as  other 
material  from  time  to  time.  The  Archer  publishes  verse  — 
rhymed  and  unrhymed,  conventional  and  unconventional, 
serious  and  light  —  but  good;  shorter  lengths  preferred. 
We  also  use  short  prose  —  fiction,  sketches,  essays,  humor, 
ere.  —  seldom  longer  than  1,000  words. 

We  are  sorry  our  budget  doesn't  permit  regular  payment 
for  material,  but  cash  and  other  prizes  are  offered  in  every 
issue  of  The  Archer.  We  think  it  is  a  good  bargain  at  $1  a 
year,  or  25c  a  copy.  Or  we  will  send  data  on  current  con- 
tests for  a  stamped,  addressed  envelope. 

We  have  enjoyed  reading  other  U.A.P.A.  papers.  And 
we  wish  to  thank  all  those  who  have  sent  us  letters  and 
greeting  cards. 

—  Wilfred  &  glinor  Henry  Brown 


IMMUTABLE  FLAME 
MY  baby  never  saw  his  father. 
He  rests  beneath  war's  alien  skies  — 
But  his  courage  and  his  love  live  on, 
Their  glory  shining  in  our  son's  blue  eyes. 

—  Belle  S.  JXCooncy,  Kansas  City 
$5  Marinoni  Special  Quatrain  Award 
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THE   ARROWHEAD        !■/ 

No.  4    A  U.A.P.A.  Publication    May,  1953 

Published  now  and  then  by  Wilfred  Brown  and 
Elinor  Henry  Brown,  editors,  publishers,  and 
PRINTERS  of  THE   ARCHER 
P.O.  Box  3857,  Victory  Center  Station, 

North  Hollywood,  Calif. 

Winners  of  HAIKU  and  TANKA  contests  are  in 
this  No.  4  bulletin.  No.  5  will  contain 
winners  of  Yost  Sonnet  contest,  closed  April 
15,  and  Archer  "Summer"  contest,  closing  Maylj. 

Tne  Arrowhead  goes  to  all  who  enter  our 
contests  (send  stamped  return  envelope  for 
current  rules ) ,  and  also  to  members  of  the 
United  Amateur  Press  Assoc. ,  in  a  monthly 
bundle. 

FAMILY  ITEMS 

Poets'  Haven  pat  on  a  dinner  honoring  The 
Archer,  and  our  friends  crowded  the  Mirror 
Room  of  Melody  Lane  restaurant  In  Hollywood. 
Poems  from  The  Archer  were  read  by  five  ex- 
cellent readers.  Wilfred  was  "M.C."  and 
Arnold  Davidson  and  his  wife,  Florence, were 
there.  Elinor  couldn't  make  it,  but  she 
enjoys  playing  her  tape-recording. 

Elinor  is  up  to  106  pounds  on  the  doctor's 
scales,  and  was  instructed  to  "stay  put"  and 
consolidate  her  gains. 

Wilfred  flew  to  Fhoenix,  Ariz.,  to  write 
another  special  radio  broadcast  for  Glenn 
Hardy  —  and  phoned  Ralph  A.  Fisher,  Sr. , 
while  there.   On  a  week-end,  Wilfred  and  Dad 
Henry  caught  24  fish  in  Santo  Tomas  Bay,  Baja 
Calif. ,  Mexico.  But  Wilfred  served  spaghetti 
not  fish  to  members  of  the  prose  group  of 
Writers'  Rendezvous,  who  met  at  the  Brown's 
Monday  night,  May  4. 
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No.  3, March  17,1953 

Published  now  and  then' by 

Wilfred  Brown  and  Elinor  Henry  Brown, 

Editors  and  Publishers  of  THE  ARCHER ' 

P.O.Box  3857,  Victory  Center  Station! 

North  Hollywood,  Calif.  . 

(Members  of  United  Amateur  Press  Assoc.) 

The  top  o1  the  mornin'  to  you  —  and  also 
Easter  greetings.  This  bulletin  will  go, 
first,  to  all  who  entered  poems  in  the 
Archer  Easter  contest,  which  closed  March  1. 
Inside  are  reports  on  that  and  on  the  1952 
Quatrain  competition.  Members  of  U.A.P.A. 
will  be  reading  it  a  bit  late,  as  we  had  a 
printed  Arrowhead  in  the  March  bundle.  We 
hope  to  have  a  printed  Arrowhead  every  3 
months,  with  duplicated  ones  containing 
contest  reports,  etc.,  in-between. 

All  are  invited  to  send  a  stamped  re- 
turn envelope  for  current  contest  details 
--or  see  the  Spring  Archer,  just  out. 
(The  Archer  is  only  25^  a  copy,  $1  a  year. ) 

FAMILY  ITEMS 
Several  have  asked  for  more  details  about 
the  radio  news  show  Wilfred  writes.  It  is 
the  Alka-Seltzer  Newspaper  of  the  Air,  with 
Glenn  Hardy  and  John  Holbrook,  heard  daily 
except  Saturday,  at  10  a.m.  and  9  p.m.  on 
West  Coast  stations  of  the  Mutual-Don  Lee 
radio  network. 

Early  this  month  Wilfred  went  along  when 
Glenn  Hardy  visited  station  KYMA,  YumB, 
Arizona,  and  KXO,  El  Centro,  Calif.  Next 
he  will  fly  to  Phoenix  in  April. 

Elinor  stayed  home  and  tried  to  catch  up 
with  the  mail  --  but  more  keeps  coming! 


A  5    OCT  8  »M^ 

APEX  Swapper 

Kichmond,  Ky.  «  Fall,  1953 
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Opportunities  For  Printers 

By  Edward  Tevis 

From  experience  I  have  come  to  realize  that  there 
are  many  opportunities  for  both  amateur  and  pro- 
fessional printers  who  own  presses.  A  press  can  be 
the  means  of  a  regular  or  a  supplementary  income. 

There  are  two  good  fields  for  business,  namely, 
local  and  mail  order.  The  printer  has  his  choice  or 
he  can  do  both.  However  the  chances  are  that 
when  his  business  grows  he  will  be  catering  to  local 
trade.  Customers  in  either  field  will  want  prompt 
service,  which  he  should  endeavor  to  give. 

Now  of  what  will  the  orders  consist?  There  is  a 
large  demand  for  the  printing  of  envelopes  and 
letterheads,  social  stationery  business  cards  and 
statements.  The  printer  should  keep  a  large  supply 
of  these  on  hand.  Also  he  should  carry  in  stock  an 
assortment  of  sizes  and  styles,  for  he  always  should 
strive  to  please  his  customers. 

One  advantage  of  printing  such  items,  as  listed, 
is  that  only  a  small  amount  of  type  setting  is  re- 
quired. Therefore  many  printers  wisely  specialize 
in  printing  such  jobs. 

In  the  mail  order  field  a  printer  can  secure  more 
printing  than  he  can  do  if  he  will  print  amateur 
journals  and  not  charge  too  high  rates. 

There  is  an  opportunity  to  have  a  remunerative 
printing  business  and  render  a  valuable  service. 
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V2UQfflBttff--W  -  ■  OObliUHISM 

"Ye  shall  know  the  truth,  .  and  the  truth  shall  make  you  free.'" 

Democracy  is.  freedomi      ... 

Communism  is  not  freedom.  The  true  democratic  way  of  life  which  our 
fore-fathers  founded  in  thi3  country  was  a  way  of  freedom  for  the 
individual  to  -express  and  to  work  out  his  own  true  destiny.  Individ- 
uals working  together  in  harmony — to  bring  aoout  -Vac 9  -m  Sarth — 
Good  Jill  to  all  lien— and  to  bring  God's  Kingdom  on  "arth. 

The  Communistic  way  is  one  of  death  -  not  life. 

It  is  to  crush  the  individual  and  be  .one  of  a  great  mass  and  without 
belief  in  a  divine  power  and  presence.  The  communist  believes  in  the 
one  mind,  but  does  not  carry  it  up  to  the  highest  concept  of  Deity 
where  all  power  is  used  for  good.  .- 

We  must  get  rid  of  all  destructive  thoughts  and  use  God  power c for 

good.  I.Ian  has  been  given  the  power  of  choice  c>.nC.   however  he  may  use 
this  power  --  that  is  the  way  it  is  returned  unto  hii.:» 

In  this  article  it  is  only  possible  to  touch  on  C3rtai:i  aspects,  but 
my  reason  is  to  get  people  thinking. f  or  themselves .  In  order  "co  Pre- 
serve our  .Democracy  we  must  take  our  stone  in  "'The  Christ''.  jTou  might 
say  -  kftiat  does  this  mean?  Well  it  is  tine  you  were  finding  out«-It- 
is  time  for  a  growth  in  the  Knowledge  of.  Zed 

Humanity  lies  evolved  from  many  states  of  conciousness  and  the  one  it 
is  or  should  be  in  at  the  present  age  is  thinking  and  using  the  power 
of  thought  as  Jesus  Christ  did,  of  the  Awareness  of  God  -  Within  him 
and  within  all  the  world  — —  He  made  God  a  JivLr-s  being  within  him  — 
He  overcame  the  things  of  the  world  and  become  the  triumphant  Christ. 
All  great  minds  of  all  ages  were  seers  and  kn.r'  about  the  higher  pow- 
ers of  men,  but  they  did  not  completely  become  the  &oc\   c.ualiJioA.  as 
the  Llaster  Jesus.  He  overcame  all  and  still  remained,  whole  in  Soul, 
Hind  and  Body. 

All  Humanity  is  in  process  of  Regeneration,  but  it  is  tip  to  the  Indi- 
vidual always  just  how  rapidly  they  wish  to.  progress  on  the  spiral  of 
life.  Jesus  Christ  is  our  perfect" 'way-shower ' .  He  was  here  2000  years 
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Published  now  and  then 

by  WILFRED  H.    BROWN  and  ELINOR  HENRY   BROWN 

editors  and  publishers  and  printers  of 

THE  ARCHER,   a  (more  or  less)    literary  quarterly 

in  their  hobby  printing  shop,    THE  CAMAS  PRESS  

P.O.   Box  3857,   victory  Center  Station,    North  Hollywood,   California' 

Members  of  United  Amateur  Press  Association    — 

This  Arrowhead  was  partly  linotyped  and  partly  hand-set  on  pages  2  4  3, 
and  pages  14  4  were  vari-Typed  on  Tempo  film  stencils,  and  run  on  our 
Geha  Automat  electric  stencil   duplicator.  

Dear  contributors  and  contestants: 

At  long  last  the  Song  Lyric  and  Great  American  Women  contests 
have  been  judged.  (See  Page  4  for  reports  on  these;  and  pages  2  and 
3  for  current  contest  rules,  as  they  will  appear  in  the  Summer  Archer.) 

Wilfred  is  home  again  after  214  weeks  of  rapid  sight-seeing  span- 
ning almost  7,000  miles —  a  lot  of  it  in  Texas,  just  getting  across 
it  to  'TTawlins,"  which  was  Rozelle's  favorite  place  on  the  entire 
trip,  with  the  possible  exception  of  Grandma's  farm  in  Camas  Valley, 
Oregon,  where  she  will  visit  until  time  for  school  to  start.  High- 
light of  the  trip  for  Wilfred  and  his  mother  was  an  all-too-brief 
visit  in  Maywood,  Nebraska,  with  relatives  of  Wilfred's  late  father. 
They  visited  the  little  one-room  school  house  at  Spring  Creek,  and 
other  landmarks  of  his  father's  boyhood. 

Elinor  stayed  home  for  the  most  part,  not  being  well  enough  yet 
for  any  such  strenuous  traveling.  She  concentrated  or.  putting  out 
the-  No.  1  issue  of  "Poets  of  the  Pacific  PICNSER,  a  Paper  for  Poets.  " 
(Included  in  dues  of  P.  of  P.  members;  available  to  non-members  by 
subscription  at  $1  for  12  issues).  She  did  take  three  days  ofi,  when 
that  was  out,  staying  at  a  downtown  hotel  convenient  to  the  iiorary. 
(Yes,  she  spent  her  time  compiling  a  reading  list  for  poets  on  tech- 
nique and  listening  to  records  of  poets  reading  their  own  poetry! ) 

It's  just  as  hot  here  as  it  probably  is  where  you  are — though  we 
do  have  an  air-cooler  in  the  living-room  wall  that  helps.  We  do  hope 
you'll  read  this  as  the  "personal  note"  we'd  like  to  writi  to  each  one 
of  you.  We're  making  a  valiant  eflbrt  to  get  everything  back  that  we 
can't  use  —  and  do  hope  other  people  will  be  lazy  and  give  us  a 
little  time  to  be  lazy,  too.  (But  think  up  some  wonderful  things  to 
send  to  the  markets  you  most  want  to  make  —  as  soon  as  the  simmer- 
ing sidewalks  cool  sufficiently  to  permit  you  to- make  the  trip  to  a 
mailbox! ) 

With  every  good  wish, 

3fte  B'vouj'nA 


\j 
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HE  AMBASSADO 


Frank  J.  Albright,  Editor 

426  West  Ivy  Street  JUNE  1954. 

Glendale,  California 

A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION. 
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THE  AMERICAN  HOME  AND  OUR  AMERICAN  INDEPENDENT 
MAIN  STREET  IS  DEAR  TO  US  --  WHY  HAVE  IT  DESTROYED 
BY  BIG  MONOPOLY? 

As  I  wrote  to  you  once  before,  I  was  a  cowboy.  Loved  it, 
but  in  my  mind  I  wanted  to  be  more  --  I  wanted  to  write,  and  so 
today  I  am  glad  I  did  become  a  writer.  Our  American  Home  is  so 
dear  to  us,  to  you,  to  me,  and  as  I  travel  around  the  country  I 
see  so  many  of  our  American  homes  broken  up,  sad  in  the  eyes  of 
God.  We,  with  sound  minds  that  can  write  should  see  that  it  is 
stopped. 

We  have  a  beautiful  United  States  and  our  beautiful  American 
Flag  that  we  all  love  so  much.  Ninety-three  (93)  American  men 
gave  their  lives  in  the  American  Revolutionary  war  in  Lexington 
and  Concord  to  keep  America  independent  --  that  is  history,  and  so 
-on  July  A,  I77&  thftKR  great- man_in._PJiiladeliihija_  adopted  a  day  to_ 
be  called  "DECLARATION  OF  INDEPENDENCE"  day,  and  from  that  day  on 
our  beautiful  America  went  ahead  and  so  today  we  must  use  our  Pen, 
not  bullets  to  save  our  homes  and  our  independent  business  on  Main 
Street. 

Yes,  I  believe  in  PROGRESS  and  I  believe  in  big  business,  but 
independent  business  makes  progress  and  it  belongs  on  Main  Street. 
Big  Business  belongs  on  the  river  front  to  sell  wholesale  to  the 
independent  business,  but  when  Big  Business  is  on  our  American 
Main  Street,  it  kills  the  little  business;  the  little  independent 
businesses  which  are  the  core  of  our  American  homes.  It  is  the 
little  independent  businesses  that  build  our  churches,  our  homes, 
our  schools,  our  highways.  Big  business  just  monopolizes;  they 
have  the  best  corners  on  Main  Street;  and  they  advertise  "We  sell 
For  Less".  Show  me,  if  they  do'.  As  I  travel  around  I  notice  what 
big  monopoly  did  in  the  last  25  or  30  years.  They  have  put  in  self- 
service  thus  knocking  thousands  of  men  and  women  out  of  work  so 
that  they  can  show  the  stockholders  how  much  money  they  have  made, 
it  is  pitiful  and  that  is  what  destroys  our  American  homes,  causing 
broken  homes,  divorce,  child  delinquency.  Why?  Because  the  fathers 
and  mothers  had  no  chance  to  go  into  business. 

MONOPOLY  IS  WORSE  THAN  WAR! 

> 

Yes,  dear  people,  I  am  your  Editor  of  the  Ambassador  and  only 
write  and  print  the  truth,  the  people  must  know  the  truth. I  travel, 
I  see,  I  read  and  I  watch,  that's  my  business  and  when  super  markets 
chain  stores  and  mail  order  houses  are  wiped  out,  PROGRESS  WILL 
COME  BACK.   We  have  got  to  get  independent  business  back  on  our 
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ALICE 


IN     NAPALAND 


Travel  folders  refer  to  Denver 
as  the  "Mile  High  City"  but 
looking  at  it  through  the  eyes 
of  one  attending  her  first 
NAPA  Convention  it  becomes 
more  than  a  place  that  can  he 
measured  in  feet  or  mile',  .  .  . 
It    becomes    a    "Cloud  < 


Frank  J.  Albright 

Publisher 
426  West    Ivy  Street 
G-lendale,    California 
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DEAR  TO  OUR  HEARTS 


our 

in 

our 

our 

our 


So  dear  to 

.  We  live 
So  dear  to 
So  dear  to 
So  dear  to 

School  and- 
So  dear  to  our 

Whether  we 
So  dear  to  our 

To  Almighty 
So  dear  to  our 

Food  and  ho 
So  dear  to  our 

Of  no  more 

Fathers  and 


Country 

Q     ft 

»   J  <   rj  • 

Flacr  so 
Freedom 
church, 


Grand. 
we  have 
home , 


hearts  is  the 
the  good  old  U 

hearts  is  our 

hearts  ia  the 

hearts  is  the 
Indo pe  nd  e  nt  bus  1  no  s  s  . 

hearts  is  Love,  not  Hate, 
are  white,  yellow  or  black. 

hearts  when  we  can  kneel  and 

Cod   for  Peace . 

hearts    is   God   who   gives   us 
alth;    not   guns    nor  bombs. 

hearts    some   day  we'll   learn 
broken  up  homes   and 

Mothers   will   not  part. 


pray 


foldc°d   andSw™t  ?£*«£   ITS!  m8n   t0   JUSt   Sit  d0Wn'    with  ha^s 
" ,  fna  w«i*>   i  or  Him   to   take    care    of  vis.      He   evnpptc,    rw    to  *n 

RlLrSernt'«inn?r,T°rrb03.leV4nf  ^  ^ ,    to^el^lur LSee      *° 
th.t   ,       '  ?       9xtre«ity  Is  Sod's   opportunity!"     Which  moana 

it  Xo^i  2ra*g  sstsss  rVTZ^Ul^^  ifiTiSti 

woman  next  door  with  two   bi^II   rtii^To^  P       I     !^bt    tho   little 

to   h^n  ?   <         °n  her  somo   morninr  and   say,    "Hero,    i've        n      ?n      . 

m?gS  sParU"DSn'tmhr?HnS%   Ff  r°   W°Uld  ^u  h^-mG   °**t™      Or  you 
for   all    of   you."    arrangGd   for   a   "ttjle    picnic   lunch    in  my   back  yard 

to  !^ybn   ?herG    is   an  oldorly  woman  or  couple    nearby  who   are    trvin* 

to   ok,    out   a   meaner   living   on  a   pension  check.    " YoJ  havot  peach   & 


oranges 


lZVso7ZZ/fTr*\    ^V°n^   y°U?     °r'    <^vbe   an  *«**>    tree   - 

uuxng   so    oeneiicial   to   onp'q    ho'siHi        n^  ,.,-  j.    , 

fv>,,ii      ~„,      .  i    uv   uue   a   neaxuii.      po  you  ever  t-'ke   somp    o-p   tho 


Estella  M.  Scharf 
37  Greenwood  Avenue 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia 


.A 

Ann  S.  Wiestling 
Pleasant  Valley- 
Wheeling,  West  Virgiiia 


^hank  you  kind  friends  for  the  many 
Birthday  cards  I  received  for  my  Birthday, 
en  November  7.  I  think  I  counted  lU  diff*- 
erent  states.  I  shall  acknowledge  each 
one  in  time  but,  in  the  meantime,  please 
accept  my  thanks  and  know  that  I  did  appre- 
ciate each  and  every  one, 

As  Christmas  time  draws  near  again,  I 
realize  how  nico  it  is  to  have  so  many 
lovely  friends  in  UAPA.  It  is  so  nice  to 
get  mail  or  to  hear  the  cheerful  voice  of 
Betty  Dyckman  as  she  passes  through  Wheel- 
ing. It  makes  life  worth  living. 

Today,  I  went  shopping  and  noticed  the 
strained  look  on  so  many  faces.  I  wonder 
sometimes  if  wo  have  lost  the  spirit  of 
Christmas.  Every  street  corner  had  its 
Salvation  Army  kettle  and  a  chet-p  phono- 
graph blaring  f  crtfc  -  yes,  really  murder- 
ing the  lovely  old  Christmas  carols. 

As  I  wandered  about  I  found  one  store 
that  had  caught  the  real  spirit  of  the 
Season.  Decorations  were  beautiful  and 
throughout  the  store*  These  folks,  too, 
begin  the  day  with  a  radio  program  broad- 
cast from  their  store.  This  consists  of 
Christmas  carols  sung  by  the  store  choir 
under  competent  leadership  and  is  hoard 
each  day  from  9*00  to  9'1!>  A.  M.  This  has 
been  a  feature  of  the  day*  s  routine  for 
many  years  now.  I  am  sure  this  morning 
prelude  helps  to  put  clerks  and  customers 
in  a  good  holiday  spirit.  It  can't  help 
but  give  them  a  "lift"  and  make  them  more 
gracious  throughout  the  busy  day. 

And  now,  let  me  wish  everyone  of  you  a 
very  happy  Christmas  Season  with  lots  of 
cards  and  greetings  from  one  to  another. 
I'd  like  one  from  every  state.  Is  that 
asking  Santa  too  much? 

May  every  new  day  of  this  New  Year  briig 
to  each  one  much  joy  and  cheer. 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS  TO  ALL 

and  may  your  stockings  (and  sox,  too) 
be  filled  to  overflowing. 


CANDLELIGHT  AT  CHRISTM&S 

The  candle  lights  on  Christmas  evet 
How  soft  and  waijm  they  burn! 
Vie  in  their  radius  perceive 
The  dreams  we  used  to  dream  return. 

The  candle  lights  on  Christmas  dayl 
How  steady  and  how  fair  they  are 
Atop  the  festival  display 
Shining  like  some  friendly  star. 

The  candle  flame  across  the  snow I 
How  true  the  promise  of  its  light 
That  lets  each  one  for  a  moment  know 
Our  only  source  of  good  is  right. 

The  candle  glow  on  Christmas  night I 
If  we  could  only  have  its  rays 
As   living  sparks  to  keep  love  alight, 
^o  kindle  dreams  for  future  days. 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

on  the  first  day  and  new 

joys  on  each  day  following 
in  1956. 

• ;  —  Ann  S.  Wiestling 

"Bcoks  are  the  food  of  youth,  the  delight 
of  old  age;  the  ornament  of  prosperity, 
the  refuge  and  comfort  of  adversity;  a 
delight  at  home,  and  no  hindrance  abroadj 
a  companion  by  night,  in  traveling,  in 
the  country." — -Cicdro 


Some  days  may  be  dark,  that's  true  enough   Poetry  is  tfce  record  of  the  best  and 
Let's  hope  the  going  will  not  be  too  rough,  happiest  moments  of  the  happiest  and 

But  may  we  all  both  far  and  near         best  minds. — -Shelly. 
Find  peace  and  contentment  in  this  New  Year. 

"A  quitter  never  wins  and  a  winner  never 
— Estella  M.  Scharf     quits." 
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THE   FEAR  OF  SOCIALLY  X-PN  fci  2  ^ 

(Conclusion)  •  rJ 

Referring  back  to  both  party   groups,    as   politics,!   parties    offer 
the   citizen  a  means    of  expressing  hi?  wishes*      In  this   respect  they 
are   parallel  reads   to  the   same  destination,    but  there    Is   a  difference 
between  pressure   groups   and   political  parties,      Tao   party  tries    to 
place    it:  Tin  in  the    offices   of  government,   v;hile   the   press\ju?e    group 
usually   does    not*      The   party   core  ant  rat-)  a    its   efforts    on  winning  the 
elections.      Ihcrefors   the   principles   "or  vhlch  a  political  party 
stinfi.3    j.T€   tc xzlz.  broader    in   their  scope   ana"   tiorc    inclusive   toon   the 
idj;.o   r-epi'eseh,>od  by  any   particular   pressure    group,      in   our   United 
States    in  particular f    parties   have     emphasised   the  universality   of 
their  appeal  and1   have  sought  to  attract  the   greatest  possible   number 
of  voters     regardless   of   class,   racial   or  sectional   Interest.        It 
seems   logical  enough  that  the   two  »a;jor  parties   should   offer  to  the 
public   an.   iericeutas   sot    of  gernoralitios   as    their  platf  orms  .      Each  in 
endeavoring   to  write  a  platform  that   few  w:IL  disagree    viih.     A  strong 
statement    favoring  labor  unions   might  .cose   the  support   of  manufac- 
turers.     A   aefr'ritc   plan  for   farm  relief  might   eiffond  bttrs  ar.ess    and 
In iu r tr y ,      Bo  a  "formula"  must  be   found  which  will   of lor  1  none    uf 
these    interests   and  attract   them  all.      Nov;   of   courser    ijhu   politician 
might  reduce   the   campaign  issue   to  simple   and  ur;de -.-&•. lardallo   scr-ms   and 
sho-v  the  voter  whore  his    interests   lie   by  a   process    of   honest  |jdu-    tion. 
In  a  ie'v   instances   this   has   been  done   by  candidates    ^n  a-* at 3   *nd   muni- 
cipal  elocteienBo     But   it   JS  easier  to  beticud  or    .igrcro   tha   pttlio 
question  at   issue   and  persuade   the   citizen  to  vote   tfes  way   feta   ir tends 
aru  voting, 

v:b«  te-a-r   party    is    in  power   that   party  araws    its    greatest    interest 
in  that   -section  in  which   it  has    its    greatest    interest*      The   griming 
strength  of    the  American  Labor   Party    !•:•    cited   as   evidence    tbat    in  a 
ner  rar-»y    there   will  bo   a  inrge   element   of  cl«es--conscjoagr*jq.a« 

The    uhir<t  party  which  we    nave   had   has   been  spcn?urea   ^y   one    or   both 
of  the   major  parties.      This   will   tis-O  become   eviaont   if    our    ti^-xt   third 
parts    will   bo   that   of  Socialism.      It    is  well   to   oono  tfrr    i-hih   the   "o- 
soei  cos   of   (she  Eo~oth  was   net  put  the"0   $t*  z    s,hosen  rev.   by  the   Crea- 
tor,   bat   for  the    common  welfare   of  all   concerned    and  eero    is   also   in- 
drued  the   common  laborer,    because   he   has   the    greatest    interest    in 
vthem,    (i.A   has  rn^de    it  so   that    if    there    is   soartilv    if   one   part  of   the 
Eh;.  fch  there    is   abundance    in  another,  the   difficulty  lies    in     its   dis- 
tTibutivwro  The  End  A*   P.   Scnonm 
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THE  FEAR  OP  SOCIALISE 

(Conclusion) 

Referring  back  to  both  party  groups,  as  political  parties  offer 
the  citizen  a  means  of  express irg  his  wishes,,   in  this  respect,  they 
are  parallel  roads  to  the  'same  destination,  but  there  is  a  SiffereiKM 
between  pressure  groups  and  political  parties*   The  party  trios  to 
place  in 3  men  in  the  offices  of  goyerniEsnt,  chile  tnc  pressure  group 


usually  does  not.   The 
elections*  Therefore  t 
Stands  are  euoI:  broader 


id. 


party  concentrates  its  efforts  on  winning  the 

he  principles  fos   which  a  political  party 
in  their  scope  and  marc  inclusive  tear,  the 


ren. 


'O  s  e  a  uo  d   by 


my  particul-.r   pressure    group,.      in   our   United 
Status    in  particular,    parties   have     emphasized  the  uniyaroaiity   of 
their  appo'.l  and   have   sought  to  attraot  the   greatest  possible   number 
of  voters      regardless    of   class,    racial   or   sectional   interest.         It 
seems   logical   enough  that   the   two  imjor  parties   should   offer   to   the 
public   an   lanocucj.s   set   of  gerr.eralit.ios   as    their  piatf  orr. s .      Each  in 
endeavor ijag   to  write  a  platform  that   few  will  disagree    rrlh-     A  strong 
statement    favoring  labor  unions   might   ^oose   the   support   of  manufac- 
turers,     A  defjrito   plan  for   farm  relief  migat   off  cad  bu^r.e-s^    and 
innurtry,      Bo  a  "formula"   must  be   found  which  will  "off and  r.ono   of 
tnobo    iar.eresv.o   and  attract   them  all.      Now   of   course,    bhe   pcli^ician 
might  reduce    the   campaign   issue    to  s  lrr.ple   and  undone  tarda-Lile    terms   and 
sho-;   the  voter  ?/hore   his    interests    lie   by  a   precipe    of   Ir'n.er.u  y6\x-    tLon. 
In  a   few 


in-: 


>r  whore  his    interests   lie   by  a  precipe    of 
<ances    this   has   boon  done   bv   oanlidatos    in 
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way   bib    ir tends 


aru   VL-tinge 
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chosen  lev;,    by   she    Cpea- 
the   common  welfare   of  all   concerned  and  bore    ia   else   in~ 
clrael  the   common  laborer,    because   he   has   the   greatest    interest    in 
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tributi^r..  The  End 
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SECOND  prize,  Factual  Article  Contest 
AMERICA'S  MOST  NEGLECTED  PATRIOT 
by  Mary  Lavinia  Silvia 
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In  this  day  of  hero  worship,  and  recognition  and  awards  for  the 
slightest  achievement,  there  remains  one  unsung  hero  -  a  nan  who 
gave  to  his  country  one  of  its  most  precious  gifts  -  and  who  has 
never  been  acclaimed,  nor  received  recognition  from  the  country  he 
loved  so  well. 

One  of  the  first  things  a  school-child  learns  is  to  salute  his 
Flag;  he  memorises  "I  pledge  allegiance"  but  is  he  ever  told  who 
wrote  these  beautiful  precious  words 
came  to  fee  'written? 


or  the  story  of  how  they 


How  many  adults  today  could  name  the  author  -  or  tell  the  story? 

Francis  Bellamy,  of  Rome,  N.Y. ,  was  a  former  minister,  who 
joined  the  staff  of  the  YOUTH'S  COMPANION  in  the  beginning  of  the 
90' s.   In  1892  the  magazine  was  conducting  a  "re-d^d.loation  to 
America"  program,  and  part  of  the  plan  was  to  have  the  Flag  raised 
over  every  school  in  the  country  en  October  12,  1692.. 

James  Bailey  Upham,  editor  of  YOUTH'S  COMPANION  expressed  a 
desire  to  create  a  new  flag  salute  for  the  occasion,  FraJieis 

Bellamy,  his  employee,  declared  that  a  mere  salute  wov.10.  oq  wholly 
inadequate  for  such  a  solemn  rite,  and  what  was  neeJe?  was  a  few 
simple  words  in  which  Americans  could  PLEDGE  ALLEGIANCE  to  that 
Flag, 

Seated  at  his  desk,  he  wrote  those  words,  even  an  he  uttered 
them:  "I  pledge  allegiance  to  my  Flag".   Then,  realising  what  the 
Flag  represented,  he  added  the  words,  "and  to  the  Republic  for  which 
it  stands." 

For  a  while  he  pondered,  painfully  aware  of  the  conflict  re- 
cently ended  within  that  Republic,  the  scars  not  yet  healed;  so 
after  much  thought  he  added,  "one  nation  indivisible"  hoping  that 
everyone  would  realize  that  the. .war  had  proved  that  point,  beyond 
dispute. 


c 


Estella  M.  Scharf 
37  Greenwood  Avenue 
Wheeling,  W.  Va. 
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Pleasant  Valley- 
Wheeling,  «.  Va. 
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s  a  little  late  to  say  so,  but  Happy- 
New  Year  anyway!.. 

THE  PESSIMIST 


The  sun*. s  warm  fingers  caress  the  window 

■*•■-«  .  .;..■.:..  pane 

finding  no  tiny  opening  for .spring ;  "  • 
nor  did  warm  light  ■•-  .. 


A  RECIPE, FCE  .GOOD  LIVING 
•   J-ake  twelve,  fine,  full-grown  months. 

See  that  these  are  thoroughly  free  from 

all  old  memories  of,  bitterness,  hate  and 

jealousy.  Cleanse  them  completely  from 

every  clinging  spite;  pick  off.  all  specks 

of  pettiness  and,  littleness;  in  short,  see 

that  these months  are  freed  from  all  the 

past  -  have  thqm  ;as. fresh  and  clean  as 

when  they  first  came  from  the  great  store-  discover 

nouse  of  Time;-  •  .. ,  ..tfl,.,  ■•_ - 

;    C>+  +kJLs!''  *i"  i"-o.:;-i'-:-   fiiJ  the  dank  recesses, of  her. house, 

mrS    ^f^^ntjs  into  30..or  ,'31  equal '     ..but  wind  rattled  the,  doors      , 
parts.     This  .batch  will,  keep  for  just  one    :artd  rain..,.,  ,,.  a  -i..      '  ^  l« 
year.     Uo  not  attempt  to  make  up  the  whole  rain-found  a  "way-   '  ".!i'.\.  '  ' 
.T,  T  ,n      J  but  PrePare  one  day  at     if  only  to  spot -the  curtains"  ' 
a  tune  as  foHows*,;  ,  ...,  r>^  _  v        and  ;staih, the  wall,  paper    ::: 

•    I«+~  ~„  t.  iJ         ,.  .,«  -••■         -'      '■  ■  ■;"■•'  cne  dreary  November  noon, 

of  St?^?  day.put  12  partspf  faith,  11  while  she  awaited  winter.... V 

3  E  ?  % 1P:. of  courage,  9  of  work,  8  winter  with/its  brittle  cold 

f£SLl        W^*   6  °f  ^b^lity,  and  icy  dawns...: 

medit^?oneSrt  1  £vf  ^  l°f  Pr^er'-  2  ******  without,hpPe-.of  spring, 
meditation- and  1  ..well-selected'  resolution. 
*ft  in. a-' dash  of  fun,  a  pinch'  of  foll-fc  a 
sprinkling  of  play. and  a  heaping  cupful  of 
good  humor. 

Pour  a  lot  of  love  into  the  whole  and 
mix  vigorously.     Cock  thoroughly  in  a  fer*; 
vent  heat;   garnish  with  a  few  smiles  and  a 
sprig  of  joy;,  then  serve  with  quietness.  ■ 
unselfishness  and  cheerfulness. 


X-PN48  2  ? 

.A 


Our  local  Poetry  Club  of  which  Estella 
is  President*  asked  us  to  write  with 
the  idea  of  WHITS  in  mind.  This  little 
jingle  was. mine. 

-     .  CONTRASTS  .  ' 


*  #  # 


The  white  snowf lakes,   crystalline,  frail, 

And' dazzling  clouds  on  a  summer  sail 

Are  ho- more  pure  than  the  faltering  prayer 

The  above  is  an  excerpt  from  aNeW  t^f****'*****  her-  teddy  bear. 

o^hee?Sf  ^^  Rabb±  J°!fph  Free*»a»    Thb-' pastel  flowers:  in  white  moonrise 
dav  and  thf,'  J    f S  aQr0S!  **i thc  ot,her      Or  birches  reaching  into  the  skies 
on       I h™ t    tV35^0^  en0UgJf  td  pdss  ■*■  *>'**»  beauty  than  six  year  old  boys 
on.     I  hope  you  like  it,  too.  (  /  :  And ■  rapturous  love  their  pup  enjoys. 

oeoSe  whoa^i°  ^  ?!*  7°U  good  The  soaring  ibis  where  sun  is  warm. 

I  heard  \rolt  2S£  *\Q*$? ™*  *™'       °r  foara  on  br*akcrs  be^e  *b°  storm 
i^^Ja^^^*:^*^  as  laughter  in,  small  girl's 


of  Columbia  and  Canada.     Thanks  "so  much! 

-  ijay  I  remind  you  that  this  is  HEART 
MONTH?  , Every  dollar  you  give  will  •  help . 
ihero , is  a  Heart  Association  near  you.  I 
feel  sure,  -  "  t\        ,  y;   . 

.r After  this  drive  is  over,  if  not; before, 
J-  hope  I  can  get  into  the  swing  of  letter- 
writing  again.  r 


At  make-believe  on' a  Saturday. 


play 


How  many  will  we  see  in  New  York 
we  get  there?  Here's  hoping. 


if 


—  Ann  S.  Wiestling 


't-  .^tella  M.  Scharf 
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This  Is  Number  Ten 


IW3L 


BOOK  PUBLISHING  BY  AJAYERS 


(This  material  was  Intended  for  pub- 
lication In  The  United  Amateur,  Sum- 
mer 1956  issue,  which  railed  to  ap- 
pear.) 

We  have  carried  two  articles 
on  "Books  by  UAPAers."  But 
the  books  under  consideration 
are  printed  and  published  by 
professionals;  we  should  have 
some  articles  on  the  printing 
of  amateur  books — by  amateurs. 

There  have  been  periods  when 
such  activity  was  at  a  high  lev- 
el in  amateur  circles — and  per- 
iods when  it  was  low. 

Always  when  the  activity  is 
limited  —  like  at  present,  and 
plenty  of  other  times — there  are 
people  to  bemoan  the  fact. 

Way  back  in  1903  the  lack 
was  felt  at  that  particular  time, 
leading  Fred  C.  Crosby  to  write 
an  article  for  an  amateur  maga- 
zine under  the  title  "A  Neglect- 
ed Phase  of  the  Amateur  Press." 

As  an  introduction  to  the 
topic,  in  this  issue  we  will  select 
a  few  extracts  from  the  Crosby 


article    for    the    edification    of 
readers   a  half  century  later: 

*     *     * 

There  is  one  phase  of  the 
amateur  press,  however  that 
was  prominent,  in  the  days  of 
my  own  activity,  which  seems 
to  be  neglected  at  the  present 
time,  and  that  is  the  publication 
of  amateur  books. 

In  the  '70s,  practically  every 
amateur  paper  set  apart  a  col- 
umn for  the  review  of  amateur 
books,  and  the  books  issued 
were  sufficient  to  warrant  the 
custom.  In  the  copies  of  present 
day  amateur  paper  which  have 
come  to  my  notice  during  the 
past  few  months,  I  have  failed 
to  find  even  one  review  of  an 
amateur  book. 

The  books,  like  the  papers  in 
the  '70s,  ranged  all  the  way 
through  the  gradations,  from 
excellence  to  mediocrity.  They 
included  fiction,  verse,  essays, 
and   occasionally   took    the   pro- 
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Dear  Friend: 

Come  in.    Take  an  Exchange  poetry  magazine  or 
a  recent  poetry  book  from  our  "Browsing  CoSerT 
Make   yourself  a  cup  of  coffee  at  the  "Hot  'n  Cold  Cooler." 

Wait,  if  you  like,  while  we  cut  a  stencil  and  run  off  some 
copies  of  your  poems  for  you  ! 

We  still  have  our  "office  for  our  hobbies"  -  even  though 
it  has  grown  into  an  "exploratory  business"  -  com2 
with  Los  Angeles  city  business  license  and  members 
to  the  Studio  City  Merchants'  Association  !    membershlP 

q^HnnWeparG  f^  bouievard-  behind  a  Richfield  Service 
Station .    People  have  to  look  for  us  to  find  us      Even  wh«f 
mey  find  4060|  Laurel  Canyon  Blvd. ,  mey  still  don't  af 
ways  find  us  !    Door  3  says  "The  Camas  Press"  and  "The 
Archer    on  it.    Door  2  says  "Poets  of  the  Pacific."     All  a 

" letter^S  t0  S°me  "°T}deX"  merely  wantinS  to  And  a 
letter  shop    recommended  by  a  friend. 

But  people  continue  to  "discover"  us  --  by  mail    bv 

forTe(   P,^  "^  Pf^T  "    And  WG  really  -eyg?ateM"y 
for  the    outside  work"  does  help  pay  the  rent  and  other 
mounting  expenses. 

But  we  prefer  to  do  as  much  work  for  POETS  as  we 
possibly  can.  We  can  order  rubber  stamps  and  address- 
label  rolls  made  up  for  you.  We  can  make  stationery  for 
sending  out  manuscripts.  We  can  make  Christmas  cards 
and  other  poem  cards .  We  can  do  a  good  many  little 
books,  and  even  an  occasional  "big  book"  -  though  not 
yet  as  quickly  as  we  hope  to  be  able  to  do  some  day. 

(Turn  to  Page  4) 


